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Tue Gold Medal voted by 
the Legislature of Tennessee to 
Major-General Tuomas, the 
hero of Mill Spring, Chicka- 
mauga, and Nashville, is to be 
presented by Governor Browx- 
Low on the 15th of December. 
That day is the ‘second anni- 
versary of the Battle ‘of Nash- 
ville, and the presentation of 
this elegant medal will be the 
principal feature in its celebra- 
tion. 
Generals GRANT, SHERMAN, 
Tuomas, and SHerrman will 
always hold the place in history 
which they now hold in the pop- 
ular estimation, as the four great 
Generals of the War for the 
Union. General THomAs was 
born in Southampton County, 
Virginia, in July, 1816. He 
graduated at West Point in 
1840, and in 1861 succeeded to 
the position formerly held by 
General Lee in the regular 
army—that of Colonel of the 
Fifth Cavalry. In 1863 he was 
promoted to a Brigadier-Gener- 
alship in that army; and, after 
his victory at Nashville, to a Major-Generalship. 
When he fought the battle of Mill Spring; early in 
1862, he commanded a corps of BurLt's army, and 
he retained command of the same corps under Rosr- 
cRrAns. Our readers will remember the new hopes 
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awakened. by the victories gained by Garrie.p 
and Tuomas at. Middle Creek and at Mill Spring, 
which were so soon followed by the captures of Forts 
Henry and Donelson, and of New Orleans... In one 
respect General THomas*has been more fortunate 
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than our other great Generals. He has never suf- 
fered a defeat on the field. Even at Chickamauga, 
when the right and centre of the army were driven 
from the field, he alone stood fast, and, by the help 
of reinforcements which came upon the field just 
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in time, and almest by aeci- 
dent, succeeded. in. holding his 
ground. 

But THomas’s crowning vic- 
tory was gained at Nashville, 
December 15, 1864. No battle 
of the war bad been more crit- 
ical. Jerrerson Days, ‘in 
sending Gen, Hoon Northward, 
staked the Confetleracy upon 
Hoop’s success. Whether Hoop 
succeeded or failed was of more 
immediate and momentous con- 
sequence than the issue of Surr- 
MAN’s advance to the Atlantic 
sea-coast. But with SumrMan's 
success and Hoon’s defeat com- 
bined there was no hope left.— 
Hoop seems to have been sub- 
ject to some fatuity or evil 
genius. He waited for days in 
front of Nashville, while Tuom- 
A8 was quietly but rapidly con- 
centrating all the available 
forces of the West—and when 
Tuomas was prepared Hoop 
threw dowh the wager of bat- 
tle, and was beaten and routed 
as no army save Lre’s was 
routed during the war. Hoon’s 
army was not only defeated; it 
was obliterated. 

The Medal, of which we give an illustration, is of 
gold, and displays a workmanship admirable in ev- 
ery-particular. Messrs, Trrrany & Co., by whom 
the work was executed, consider the medal one of 
the most successful productions that they have sept 
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from their work-shops. The obverse presents & 
beautiful medallion head of the General surrounded 
by this inscription: “To Ma’ GroreE 
H. Tuomas, from the State of Tennessee.” The 
reverse has upon it, in daz relief, a view of the Cap- 
itol at Nashville, about which is inscribed General 
Tuomas’s Message from Chattanooga at the time 
when it was so closely besieged by Brace: “I 
will hold the town till we starve,” etc. 

Beneath the Capitol, and in line, is placed the 
words: ‘ By joint resolution, adopted Nov. 2, 1865.” 
In size the medal is about three inches in diameter, 
its weight being one pound Troy. It is a token of 
regard and appreciation that General THoMas may 
well be proud to receive from the State of Tennessee. 
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RESTORATION AND SUFFRAGE. 


HERE is no royal road to restoration. The 
social and political systems and traditions 
of.a State can not be violently torn up by the 
roots and new systems introduced without long 
delays and patience and prudent deliberation. 
Theré is no magical word that will conjure the 
difficulty away, Universal suffrage alone, or 
impartial suffrage alone, is no more a sure solu- 
tion than universal amnesty or universal dis- 
franchisement of the late rebels. Suffrage, in- 
deed, is an essential element in the process of 
restoration, but it is only a part of it. The 
question is very complicated. It can be settled 
only gradually and by the increasing light of 
experience as we advance. The chief danger 
of the situation is impatience. A year ago it 
was confidently asserted by intelligent men that 
if the work of reconstruction were not accom- 
plished by the end of the last session of Con- 
gress the people would put the Union party 
out of power. The event has hardly justified 
the prediction. Those intelligent men were 
profoundly mistaken. The country is just as 
patient and steady as it was during the war; 
and while it hopes and wishes for the earliest 
possible restoration, it means to make no leap 
in the dark. 

We lately showed that the ineligibility to 
office of certain specified leaders of the late re- 
bellion at the pleasure of Congress, and without 
depriving them of the vote, was a cardinal neces- 
sity of the method of restoration. There is an- 
other of the utmost importance, and that is the 
enfranchisement of the colored citizens of the 
unrestored States. The political object of this 
is twofold. First, to avoid the inevitable con- 
seqhences of depriving a vast population of po- 
litical power in the midst of those who have the 
power and are hostile to the unenfranchised ; 
and, second, to create a large and, in some quar- 
ters of the lately disturbed section, a controlling 
body of loyal voters. The authority to do any 
thing toward this result, like that of the Presi- 
dent’s action in appointing isjonal Govern- 
ors, is derived from the necessit#™of providing 
for the public safety after a severe and pro- 
longed war, which is not at an.end, whether 
there are forces in the field or not, until the 
people by their representatives so declare. 

It is therefore merely a question of policy, 
and not of principle, as has been sometimes 
stoutly asserted, how this enfranchisement shall 
be proecured—whether it shall proceed directly 
from the National Government, or whether ef- 
ficient motives shall be presented to persuade 
those who at present exereise the political pow- 
er to enlarge it. Undoubtedly, as a matter of 
fact and experience, it is always wiser that rad- 
ical political changes should proceed from the 
immediate political community to be affected by 
them. But this is not always practicable; es- 
pecially when such changes are essential to pur- 
poses over which those communities have no 
control, and to which they may even be op- 
posed, 

It is equally a point of expediency whether 
the suffrage, by whatever authority established, 
shali be limited only by age, residence, and le- 
gal innocence of crime, or whether the capacity 
of reading and writing shall be added. The 
imperative rule is merely that, whatever the 
qualification, it be traly equal, in order that 
no privileged political class shall be created. 
Those who claim that suffrage is a natural right 
do not deny that it must be regulated by certain 
uniform conditions which do not work a depri- 
vation of the right. Thus, a certain 
of age is always deemed indispensable, and is a 
provision approved by universal common sense. 
So the ability to read and write is urged by many 
Americans 23 a further qualification, upon the 
ground that in this country no citizen has 
reached the age of twenty-one and is unable to 
read and write except through a willful rejection 

of the opportunities equally afforded him with 
every otherman. But this is true only of what 
were lately called the Free States. In the late 
Slave States there was no general public provi- 
sion of education, and it was a legal offense to 
teach the laborers to read or write. And this 
brings us to the practical bearing of the subject. 

Senator Morrity has introduced a bill regu- 
lating the electoral franchise in the District of 
Columbia. The action of the Senate will be 


significant as showing its views of the whole 
question, But we hope that, while there: will 
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be the amplest comparison of views, no action at 
this time will be allowed to establish a prece- 
dent. The subject should be left unfettered ; 
for it may be very proper to do in the District 
of Columbia what would be extremely unwise 
in some of the unrestored States. The bill of 
Senator Morri1t, according to the statement 
from Washington, provides that every male 
adult, legally innocent, who is a citizen of the 
United States and has lived six months in the 
District, who can write his name and read the 
Constitution of the United States, and who took 
no voluntary part in the rebellion, shall be.a 
voter. This may be an admirable and timely 
provision in the District, but how would this 
serve as a system of suffrage in the unrestored 
States, bearing in mind that the object is to de- 
velop a numerical loyal vote for the Govern- | 
ment, and to move toward actual pacification ? 

It is indisputable that if Congress should 
enfranchise only every loyal male adult in the 
late Slave States who could read and write, 
the political power in all of them would be in- 
trusted to an insignificant fraction of the peo- 
ple. Of course if the bulk of the educated class 
and those who have had the habit of leader- 
ship and superiority were altogether excluded 
from political power, it would be necessary to 
maintain on imposing national military force to 
protect ‘the political class. But if, as is plain 
in any event, the army must remain for a long 
time in the unrestored States, would not the 
chance of general pacification be greatly in- 
creased, not by disfranchising the vast majority 
of the citizens, but by disabling certain persons 
from office, and by politically opposing one part 
of the population to another, the loyal to the 
disloyal. The moment the colored citizens are 
enfranchised and are so securely protected that 
they will not fear to exercise their rights, they 
will, by laws which are entirely superior to 
pride and prejudice, gradually, come to be po- 
litically treated as the foreign voters are treated 
in the city of New York. 

The question of suffrage in the unrestored 
States is to be regarded politically, in connec- 
tion with other questions, in its bearings upon 
the most prompt and permanent restoration of 
the Union. We must not be superstitious. 
We must not suppose that the mere ballot is 
the open sesame of the situation. If Congress 
enfranchises the colored citizens of the unre- 
stored States, it must not only defend them 
with rifles but with education. In the long-run, 
the ballot is a wise weapon only in intelligent 
hands; and while at present the same instinct 
which kept the hands of the colored people true 
to the Union would undoubtedly keep their 
votes no less true, there would be demagogues 
enough who would strive to hold them in igno- 
ranee that they might hereafter control them 
more easily. Extension of political power to 
the freedmen is essential to the national 
If it can not well be compassed by just. but in- 
direct coercion of their neighbors, it thust be 
accomplished by the national power, 
and that power must secure the object of its 
action by providing education also. 





THE SECRETARY AND SPECIE 
PAYMENTS. 


Tue Secretary of the Treasury says that he 
will adopt no policy that is likely to lead to a 
commercial crisis. But at the same time he 
suggests that the legal tenders may be curtailed 
‘at the rate of six instead of four millions a 
month, and he has no suggestion whatever to 
offer with regard to the curtailment of National 
Bank notes. Here is a contradiction which 
some of the Secretary’s friends might possibly 
do well to explain. > 

The National Carrency, of which about $300,- 
000,000 are afloat, is redeemable in legal ten- 
ders. By law the National Banks are required 
at all times to hold legal tenders equal in amount 
to twenty-five per cent. of their liabilities. In 
fact, they are expected to be able to pay all their 
liabilities in legal tender on demand. There 
are at the present time about $385,000,000 of 
plain legal tenders in existence. If the Secre- 
tary curtails these at the rate of six millions a 
month, or $72,000,000 a year, wherewithal will 
the National Banks redeem their issues, and 
how shall we escape a commercial crisis? 

Those who claim to know the private views 
of Secretary M‘Cuttocn say that he is look- 
ing out for the Government, and for the Gov- 
ernment only—leaving the National Banks to 
look out for themselves, If this be the case it 
would be but fair to say so. That the Nation- 
al Banks must break, if Mr. M‘Cutioca with- 
draws the legal tenders in which they are bound 
to redeem their issues, is too clear to need dem- 
onstration. Set a on its head and it 

will fall to the ground. Take away the base on 
which the superstructure of National Currency 





and National Bank discounts has been erected 
and the whole edifice must come down. There 
| are many who. hold that the National Banks 
must break sooner or later in any event. With- 
| out stopping to controvert this proposition, it 
‘must be clear to the meanest comprehension 
‘that they must break, and break badly, if the 
Government suffers them to go on issuing cur- 
rency and expanding their discounts, while at 


‘dium in which their issues are redeemable and 
their deposits payable. 

It is just 4 but not at all likely, that 
the United States can resume specie payments 
without a violent commercial crisis. To escape 
that crisis the change must be gradual and 
spread over a long period of time. Gold must 
decline slowly and steadily to par, prices must 
fall with it, and commerce and finance must 
contract part so that on the day of re- 
sumption the banks shall owe so little that they 
cam pay their notes in coin. Such a gradual 
resumption is possible, as we said. But it is 
not in the least likely, and the main reason why 
it is not likely is, that the National Banks are 

certain to keep their issues out and 
their discount line full so long as they can le- 
gally do so. A few institutions here and there, 
managed by men of experience, will prepare 
for the storm in due season. But by far the 
greater number of the twelve hundred National 
Banks scattered over the country, if uncontrolled 
by law, will continue to issue currency and dis- 
count paper to the very last moment of their 
existence. This is the history of banking 
throughout the world. 

To secure by law a resumption of specie pay- 
ments without a commercial crisis — 
peratively require restrictions upon the es 
and the "neti of. National Banks. They 
should be compelled to hold a reserve of specie 
in proportion to their issues and their loans, 
such reserve to increase as the legal tenders 
were withdrawn. To do this without ruin 
would involve a severe contraction of discounts 
and a large recall of currency. Whether such 
contraction and recall could be effected with- 
out causing wide-spread commercial distress is 
an open question. But it is tear that if the 
National Banks can not contract and reduce their 
issues without causing a financial crisis, that 
crisis has become inevitable, and the longer it 
is delayed the more severe will it prove. 

No passage of the Secretary’s Report is more 
thoughtworthy than the sentence in which he 
says that the past few years’ experience of pa- 
per-money has so demoralized and debauched 
public sentiment that not a few influential lead- 
ers of public opinion are actually opposed te all 
steps which lead to the resumption of specie 
payments. It is tootrue. At least two lead- 
ing metropolitan journals, to say nothing of 
half a dozen leading Members of Congress, are 
openly opposed to currency contraction, and to 
any and all measures which may tend to make 
the United States dollar equal in value to the 
dollar of other countries.. It is notorious that, 
from being one of the cheapest, this has be- 
come one of the dearest countries in the world 
to live in; that taxation here is more 
ive than in Great Britain; that industry is be- 
coming paralyzed, and commerce 


of disgrace. At the same time it is obvious 
that, the agony of resumption once passed, our 
resources are such that the country would speed- 
ily recover, the cost of living would fall, taxa-. 
tion would be lighter, the reward of industry 
and commerce would be sure, capital would 
flow hither from all parts of the world, and the 
condition of all classes would be improved. 
Yet, in spite of all this, there are found lead- 
ing men and leading organs of opinion which 
denounce all measures leading to resumption, 
and cling to paper-money dodtrines, Well 
may the Secretary declare that the experience 
of the war has debauched men’s minds. 

It now remains to be seen what action Con- 
gress will take on the recommendations of the 
Secretary. If the majority are in the same 
temper as last year but little can be expected 
of them, It is said, however, that the cost of 
living has begun to tell upon the views of West- 
ern constituencies, and that members who last 
winter were opposed to any reduction of the 
currency will now éonsent to invest Mr. M‘Cut- 
Loon with larger powers. It is due to him to 
say that his administration has, in the main, 
entitled him to unusual confidence, 
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POLITICAL “CLAIMS.” 

Amone the many ingenious explanations 
of Mr. Sewarp’s separation from the great 
party with which he was so long connected is 
one which declares him to have resolved upon 
the ruin of the party because it failed to nomin- 
ate him for President at the Chicago Conven- 
tion of 1860, This is the most common and the 
most popular speculation; and certainly none 
more shameful in itself, or, if true, more injuri- 
ous to Mr. Sewarp, can be imagined. There 
are those in high positions, and of unquestioned 
honesty, who are reported to have quoted 
words of Mr. Sewarp’s which favor the sug- 
gestion. But we are quite sure that his pres- 
ent position has no such simple and summary 
explanation. The great political 
ment of his life is probably an element in the 
explanation; but his invincible optimism and 
the doctrinaire or theoretical tendency of his 

mind must both make part of any satisfactory 





theory. 
the same time it is steadily withdrawing the me- [ Our object now, however, is not the solution 


of a painful problem, but to consider the ground 
upon which Mr. Szwarp's disappointment js 
supposed to rest, This, in a word, is said to 
be the refusal of the party to recognize his 
claims. It is urged that he did more than any 
one else to create the Republican party, and to 
insure its success; that he gave all his powers 
to it; that he was its acknowledged national 
leader; and that, when victory was probable, it 
was the duty of the party to recognize his claims 
by nominating him for the Presidency. But 
those who say this—Mr. Szwarp himself if he 
think this—forget all the important facts. Mr, 
Sewarp is a politician, He left the Whig 
party when the Whig party was plainly gone 
forever as a political power, and he left just at 
the proper moment. Having taken his new 
position he naturally brought all his force to 
bear to fortify and maintain it. His party as- 
sociates willingly acknowledged his services, 
and in his own State elected and re-elected him 
United States Senator. 

But they did this not because he had any 
claim, or could have any claim, upon official 
position, but because he seemed to them by 
experience and capacity and availability the 
best candidate. When his name was present- 
ed to the National (\ nvention for the Presi- 
dency his experience and capacity were not 
denied, but it was the conviction of the Con- 
vention that he was not an available candidate 
in Pennsylvania and other States which were 
essential to success, and that, even were his 
election probable, it would transfer what was 
called the Albany Lobby to Washington. Mr. 
Sewarp’s “‘claims” ‘were not urged. In the 
brief and touching speech in which the chair- 
man of the New York delegation moved that 
the nomination of Mr. Lrncotn be made unan- 
imous he spoke of Mr. Sewarp as a statesman 
well known to the country and thoroughly 
proved, whose powers and sagacity would in- 
sure a faithful administration of the Govern- 
ment. But the chairman was much too wise 
to insinuate, whatever/he may have thought, 
that the party or the Convention were ungrate- 
ful. 

The truth is, that the people may claim any 
political service of any citizen, but no citizen 
can have any political claim whatever upon 
the choice of the public, except that which is 
founded upon the general conviction of capac- 
ity and discretion. The feebleness and ineffi- 
ciency which are usually held to characterize 
the public service in many departments, as 
compared with private enterprise, spring from 
the custom of appointing men to office, not for 
fitness or competency, but for party service or 
“ claims.” i 


Offices which involve the prompt and eco- 
nomical administration of the details of the 


trayed by his party because he was not nomin- 
A shows how false 
has 


the Presidency, 
a theory upon the subject has prevailed among 


inated in 1860 and elected President— We 
prefer not to pursue the supposition farther. 
Only 


public trusts in this country which can be safe- 
ly considered are common sense or discretion, 
capacity, honesty, industry, end fidelity to equal 





FOREIGN WAR. 


ment only by those who would leave the settle- 
ment of our national questions to emotions of 
generosity and an assumed fraternity. No- 


hail with delight the et of a foreign wer. 
But it would not be delight at the opportunity 





of healing the breach by defending the Govern- 
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ment; it would be satisfaction in the prospect 
of the overthrow of the Government. Suppose 
a foreign force, landing at any port below the 
Capes of Virginia, would it be repelled with 
energy by the late Confederates or saluted with 
enthusiasm ? 

The answer to that question reveals the pe- 
culiar peril of foreign complication, and it also 
shows why Democratic leaders are not averse 
to it, and why the Administration should be 
closely Public confidence in the 
President is not profound, and the course of 
the Secretary oi State is not reassuring. There 
is nothing which the loyal people of this coun- 
try would at this time so earnestly oppose as a 
foreign war; but it is in the power of an ad- 
ministration to put the country in a difficult 
position from which war may readily appear to 
be the only honorable escape. Congress will, 
therefore, undoubtedly require the amplest in- 
formation upon every subject with which the 
State Department is charged. ‘There is sup- 
posed to be in that Department a jealousy of 
Congressional inquisition —a feeling that in- 
quiry is sometimes impertinence. But the 
State Department is but a branch of the public 
service, and Congress has the clea: right to de- 
mand that the country shall know how it is be- 
ing served; and, above all, shall know that its 
wishes and purposes are not being thwarted, 

The correspondence with France lately pub- 
lished shows how heartily Louis NaPro.zon 
wishes to get out oi Mexico. He said last year 
that he would withdraw his troops in three divi- 
sions, the first to move in November, When 
November came he stated to Mr. Biceiow that 
he proposed to remove the whole force at once, 
and perhaps not until March, To this intima- 
tion the Secretary of State sent rather a peremp- 
tory and a purely diplomatic reply by the At- 
lantic cable. A simple request to know the 
reason of the change of determination would 
have been both cheaper and wiser. For after 
the reasons alleged why the United States could 
not acquiesce in the change of plan, which were 
very feeble reasons, Louis Napoxxon’s reply 
was exactly what every body who has watched 
the Mexican affair expected. He said in effect 
that the presence of large bodies of United 
States troops upon the Mexican border, which 
occasionally crossed the line, their open sympa- 

thy with the Mexican opponents of the empire, 
and the equally frank expressions of opinion by 
General SHERIDAN, commanding in the Gulf De- 
partment, and of General Grant, chief of the 
armies of the United States, made it dangerous 
for him to divide his retiring forces, and would 
expose the last division left in the country to 


Png npr gt mpeg arms 
the Dapasteaeab Ub aise Tadeed, in this a 
e : his age 
of common sense and general intelligence, a 
simpler and more sensible diplomacy might be 
wisely adopted than that which assumes that 
under all circumstances the other party is try- 
ing to do precisely the opposite of what it de- 
clares, When once the French occupation of 
Mexico was seen to be a total mistake and fail- 


wear even an air of menace which would mere- 
ly furnish him a pretext for rejoinder and de- 
bate, 





CONGRESS. 


Concress has begun its work with a will. 
It seems very conscious that it is not to remain 
in session for eight months, and that after the 
long debates of the year the looks se-" 
riously for results, There has been some boy- 
ish and, of course, there has beet | 
a profuse shower of from every side 
to solve the problem of the time. We repeat 
the hope which we expressed during the last 
winter, that some representative whose radical 
convictions are as unquestionable as those of 
Mr. Tuappevus' Stevens will save Congress, 
and the country from the disgrace of his un- 
checked talk and action, ‘The motion of this 
gentleman that the House should adjourn dur- 
ing the reading of the President’s Message was 
not so much an insult to the President as to the 
whole country; and his remarks at the banquet 
of reception were both untimely and foolish. 


mean to make the President its model of de- 
cency? He is quite as good at the game o 
vindictive vituperation as Mr. Srevens. Did 
the President help himself or his cause by the 
22d of February speech or by his Western 
speeches? Will Congress itself by imi- 
tating him? Mr. THappevs should 
be taught that is the immediate rep- 
resentative of the people of the United States, 
and that its forgetfulness of dignity and propri- 
ety is infinitely more offensive than that of the 
Executive officer, 

It is a very common and a @tally false idea 
that decency of mannet and language is incom- 
patible with strong conviction or effective ac- 
tion. We hear it said that the President is a 
coarse man and must be coarsely encountered. 
No conclusion could be more untrue. A Con- 


| tranquilly fulfilling the popular will, quietly | 


passing bills over the Executive veto, 
without a word of derision or acrimony, and 
while it paralyzed any unwise or dangerous Ex- 
ecutive attempts, preserved profound silence 
toward the Executive officer, would confound 
him a thousandfold more than a Congress which 
bandied insults with him. And so a leader 
who should represent the unbending popular 
will, and refuse to abandon himself to rhetorical 
or sarcastic fury, would have a power in the 
House, with the country, and over the Execu- 
tive, which Mr. Taappgevs Stevens, with all 
his brilliant antics, can never reach. Let us 
hope that some members will reflect that it was 
the apparent assent pf the House to the vaga- 
ries of Mr. Tuappeus STEvENS a year ago 
which so seriously disturbed its hold upon many 
of the most loyal men in the country, who, how- 
ever, had no alternative but to support Congress 
when the issue was fairly joined in the canvass, 
If it be an impeachable offense, as General But- 
LER seems to suppose, for the Executive De- 
partment of the Government to bring the Leg- 
islative into contempt, what is the remedy when 
the Legislative branch retorts? May not that 
account be considered settled, and the Impeach- 
ment be reserved ? » 

The very power of Congress, however, and 
its support by the country, will tend to make it 
moderate and mannerly. There is really no 
contest between it and the President, for the 
force is too much on one side, Even the Dem- 
o¢rats desert him, Surely no public man ever 
encountered such sudden and bitter retribution. 
It is not much more than a year since the chief 
orator at the Democratic Albany meeting nom- 
inated him for next President. And now 4 
Democratic leader in the House says that to at- 
tempt to shoulder the present Executive would 
destroy any party, After that nothing can be 
said. The country has a right to expect hearty, 
honest, and efficient work from its representa- 
tives, and neither sneers nor sarcasms upon the 
President. There was a time when they were 
legitimate weapons, but it is happily passed. 





MURDER, CONTINUED. 


Tue ferry-boat Idaho, of the New York and 
Brooklyn Ferry Company, left her dock in Will- 
iamsburg on the evening of November 26, and 
when she had gone about five hundred yards a 
large lighted kerosene lamp was upset, and the 
boat instantly took fire. The engines were re- 
versed, the hose was rigged, but so rapid and 
fierce were the flames that it was impossible to 
regain the dock, Fortunately another ferry- 

Q > ota, came up and rescued the 





life-preservers, jumped into the water, and were 
picked up by a row-boat. 

Our readers will remember that we described 
a fire upon the Sound steamer, the P/ymouth: 
Rock, a few weeks ago. ‘That, also, was caused 
by a kerosene lamp. We earnestly advise ev- 
ery traveler, before embarking upon any steam- 
er whatever upon which he must pass the night, 
to ascertain whether it carries kerosene lamps. 
If it does, let him with others act as a commit- 

vigilance and safety. And this should 
be done until a law can be passed forbidding 


from. their use. 
Before the investigation of the loss of the 
Evening satisfactorily finished there is 


e 


under water.” 
not only lost, it is squandered 
is responsible for suffering a 
sea loaded so heavily that 
under water? The Suwanee’s 
for the Republic of Mexico. 
as Messrs. Simons & 
and Erwan H. on 

r Jersey. whom was she chartered 

pias os ay thestorm to sink her. 


the port of New York every week? The intel- 
ligent American people are sent to sea in win- 
ter in rotten old tubs overloaded and under- 
manned, or they are conveyed by hundreds in 
steamers with lighted kerosene lamps dancing 
along marble tables until they tumble and kin- 





gress which should steadily pursue its course, 





dle the dry, light wood-work around them, and 





the kind folk good-naturedly think it is very 
shocking! If these lines are read by any trav- 
eler upon such a steamer, we advise him again 
to look about him, 





NOW AND THEN. 


We do not know where to look for a more 
striking illustration of the regeneration of the 
country than is to be found in the position, 
sympathies, and words, upon certain subjects, of 
the late and the present Chief Justice of the 
United States. It is not ten years since Judge 
Taney uttered the Dred Scott decision, and mis- 
represented history to prove that in the idea ot 
the American Government men of African de- 
scent had no rights which other men were bound 
to respect, His successor, Judge Cuasp, is the 
President of the American Freedmen’s Union 
Commission, and upon taking the chair at the 
late meeting of the Pennsylvania branch he 
said: ‘* When I find myself in any position in- 
compatible with labor for the poor, the needy, 
and the oppressed, that position shall not hold 
me.” 

Such words by such a man upon such an oc- 
casion show how heartily American sentiment 
now tends toward its fundamental principle of 
Justice and Equal Rights, 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 





December 4: 

In the Senate, Mr. Sumner gave notice of his inten- 
tion to introduce resolutions for the entire control of 
Con over the subject of reconstruction, and the 
right to exclude the late rebellious States from repre- 
sentation in Congress, and from voting on amend- 
ments. 

In the House, an additional rule was adopted for the 
appointment by each Congress of a standing commit- 


tee on freedmen’s affairs.—The Bounty bill of the last 
session was referred to the Military for 
amendment, and the bill increasing the mem- 
bation was shapted taaloting pen tne guptian of tre 
ution was e e 
Constitutional Amendment ; shoe resolution instrnct- 


ing the Committee on Territories to inquire into the 
propriety of providing Territorial governments for the 

te rebel States, 
a dill, introduced Mr. Wade, for 


December 5: 
In the Senate, by 

the admission of Nebraska into the Union as a State 
was ordered to lie upon the table for the present.—The 
Committees for the session were announced.—A reso- 
lution offered by Mr. Williams, instructing the Com- 
mittee on Retrenchment to inquire to what extent the 
President has the right to restore confiscated property 
under the laws of the United States, was adopted.— 
The House bill taking away the President’s Amnesty 
wer was referred to the mittee on Judiciary.— 
r. Sumner then introduced the resolutions of which 
ven notice the previous day. They were read 
red to be printed.—The joint resolution pro- 
a Constitutional Ameydment making the Presi- 
ligible for re-election was referred.— 
the Committee on 


e House 
mstruc- 
tion was 
In the bill fens) on ee 
























limiting the number 


~ cases; also a bill 
} tn the South. 






upon the 


over pp lines which it 
offices roads.—A Select Committee of three 
a — to to New Orleans to investi- 
Com: was in- 
y of directing mar- 
whoen mersered, and 

men have m , an 

the an pad the murderers.—The 
Jommittee on Foreign was instructed to in- 
quire as to the measures necessary to secure the recog- 
nition by other nationalities of the principle of our 
Naturalization Laws,—Mr. Schenck's bill to fix the 
times for the regular meeting of Congress was dis- 
cussed at length. It was provided, in the first sec- 
tion, that Congress 


shall meet on the 4th of March. 
December 10: 

Senate. reported back the bill for 
= Se teed with a recommendation 
referred the bill to regulate 
a substitute which provides 
from office only in 

of misconduct or 
reason has become disqual- 













ARREST OF SURRATT. 
ecarce a doubt that in John H. Sur- 
ee ened Booth’s chief accom- 
have been 


There can 
ratt our Govern’ 
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Ken: ead Boal he declared his real n: to be Sur- 
ratt. te Cenedn be ould, be rene, toe 
from Booth indicating the necessity oi a chan: 


in 
their pians, and, in compliance with the letters re- 
juest, started for W: But whetber he went 


there or not he did not say, but said that on his wa 
back to Canada he heard of the ation and hur. 
ried to Our 


"s arrest, although 
temo " several weeks within the province 
On the 25th oi 


to Mr. Potter's information, Surratt was 
ontreal, to receive money from Can- 
ada, when it was his intention to start for Rome. In 
h been secreted most oi the time in Mon. 
treal, and latterly vy a Roman Catholic priest at Three 
Rivers. He was an, having dyed his hair, eye- 
brows, and —— ned his face, and put on 
glasses. It appears that Surratt had manifested no 
signe a, os had told his friends that, i he 
o onger, 
am he nad Lineal ger, he would serve Jo! 2 
28, 1866, Mr. Seward was informed by Mr. 
King, at Tome, that Surratt had enlisted in the Papal 
guards under the name of John Watson, and was sta- 
tioned with his company at Sezze, Mr. King’s in- 
formant declared that Surratt had confessed to him 
his participation in the assassination, and declared 
that Jefferson Davis “had incited or was privy to it.” 
At Rome, July 21, 1866, @ statement was signed by 
the cipal informant nat Surratt to the effect 
that this informant had been at the be; muing of the 
rebellion teaching school in a small 


TEEEELEE 
vie 
teat 


a 
g 

a 
= 


"lee pane 

t to be in 
the h at Sara, Italy. He had been arrested, but 
had escaped. On the 17th of November he succeeded 
in getting off from Naples for Alexandria, Egypt, 
yhere he was recently captured. : 


THE BROADWAY RORBERY. 


les Ci héad book-keeper and confidential 
clerk of Riker & Co., brokers in gold-mining securi- 


at No. 80 Broadway, on the day 

decamped, taking with him certificates of stock 
at over $100,000, which he abstracted from the 
safe. The safe was blown open on the Ist of Decem- 
ber—the third day after the disappearance of Mr. Cady, 
and the red. On the subseqnent Thars- 
day the was arrested at the Tontine Hotel in this 
city, confessed his guilt, and delivered up the stolen 
property. He had made arrangements for sailing the 
next day (Friday) for New Orleans, 


GCVERNOR PIERPONT’S MESSAGE. 


Governor Pierpont sent in his Message to the Vir- 
ginia Legislature December 8. He recommends the 
passage of the Constitutional Amendment. In regard 
“ Bat are the tions imposed b: Congress hard? 
indicated that the disabilities enamerated 

are not to be 






in perpetual, by reserv- 
ing toi them. The conditions 
are not nearly : be. The person 
ofthe not Mreavened 
with : to administer 
our laws over the question 
of suffrage is left the States. For the sake of 
securin and its blessings, may it not be an act 
of exalted patriotiem for a ion of the old and the 


middle-aged citizens to yield g a to a necessity 
eer can not avert? It only brings the young men & 
little earlier into pam life, and will tend to the earlier 
development oft eir energies. By the acceptance of the 
Amendment tranquillity will be secured to the South. 
The youmg men and the old men will enter upon a 
new field of prosperity ; intercommunications will be 
opened between all of the country, and by the 
exercise of a little forbearance, in a few years a perfect 
restoration will be effected.” ssn, 


GOVERNOR PATTON ON THE AMENDMENT. 
In a special pisesage transmitted December 6 to the 


sees, re pte me 4-7 a 
the passage of the endment, argu- 
ment is, that the refusal to the Ss al- 


lows the Radicals an — 
terms of restoration. e h the measure, 
he thinks, will be mitigated “by time and the infio- 
ence of our representatives.” 


NEWS ITEMS. 


Professor Samuel G. Brown, 01 Dartmonth College, 
and author of the valuable memoir of Rufus Choate, 
has been elected President of Hamilton © . 

The Central Pacific Railroad is complete to Cisco, 93 
miles east from Sacramen 

The Tennessee House of Ri tatives has voted 
against a bill providing for maintenance of free 
common schools in that State. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


BY TELEGRAPH. 





ber 5: 
London Times indorses the President's Message, 
declares that the Alabama claims ought to be im- 
mediately settled. 


December 6: = 
Lonpon.)—Two more regiments have been ordered 

to Ireland, and three iron-ciads to the Irish coast. 

(Dvus.rm.)—Frequent arrests of Fenians continue to 
be made. The oaeenee of the City Prison has asked 
for a mili ard. 

me Dispatches received from Candia 
state that the —rurgente had blown up a convent, and 
that 2000 Turks lost their lives by the explosion. 


these 
.)—The 
(Prstu.) En 
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Wesblagtow 
concocted by Booth and himeelf, 
assassina- 








I 10: 

(Loxpvon.)—The Témes, in an editorial this mornin 

says that the Fenians have been fairly 

and that it would be madness on their part to attem 

rebellion. Cardinal Cullen has issued a 

ing the ee Fp ome to obedience to the law 

avoidance of all secret societies, continne to 

be made, and more artillery will leave for Ireland soon. 
(Panis.)\—The new Minister to the United States, M; 

, sailed for New York on Saturday, _ 
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‘ANT CLASS AT THE FIVE 


the 


heb 


POINTS MISSION. 


the 


site of the ** Old Brewery theve is none 





MRS. BOX, HER DAUGHTERS, AND LIEUTENANT HERSELBERSER.—[See Pace 806.} | 
| more remarkable than the Infant Class, which is the 


| extends through the entire depth of the building, 


. interesting features connected with | 
*s’ Five Points Mission, established in this | bundred children, varying.from two to six years 
| and of almost every nationality, are seated upon 








BORK, SEPT. 21 s71820. 


ARMY CF THE POTOMAC 
JULY, t57. 1863, ¢ 
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elevated forms, and are daily drilled in the alpha- 
bet, rudimentary spelling, and singing. In due 
time they are ‘‘ promoted” to a class higher, and, 
if they can be retained long enough, are advanced 
to the higher studies taught in the institution. 
Over five hundred regular scholars throng the rooms 


subject of an illustration on this page. The room 


and is about twenty-five feet.in width. Over two 


Tit 


APNE 








Conor STH.mF ANTEY. UNITED STATES 
MAJOR GERERAL OF VOLUNTEERS, 


MONUMENT TO MAJOR-GEN. J. F..REYNOLDS.—Sxercuep py Jos. Baruwer, Jr.—(Sexr Pacer Sv.) 


of this flourishing Mission, and the Board of Mana- 
gers are about making arrangements to enlarge the 
Mission buildings. No charity can more forcibly 
commend itself to our citizens. Our sketch repre- 
sents the Infant Class at the time of dismissign, in 
the act of receiving lunch. 
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INFANT CLASS AT THE FIVE POINTS MISSION, NEW YORK CITY~RECEIVING LUNCH. 
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BIRDS OF PREY. 


By the Author of *‘ Lady Audiey’s Secret,” etc, 


EEE O——— * 


Book ¥.—fatal HFriendsbdip. 


iaeniligeecsidenited 
CHAPTER V. 
THE LETTER FROM THE ‘‘ ALLIANCE” OFFICE. 


Upon the evening of the day on which Mrs. 
Halliday and the dentist had discussed the pro- 
priety of calling in a strange doctor, George 
Sheldon came again to see his sick friend. He 
was quicker to perveive the changes in the ins 
valid than ‘the members of the househqld,; who 
saw him daily and hourly, and he perceived a 
striking change for the worse to-night. 

He took care, however, to suffer no evidence 
of alarm or surprise to appear in the sick cham. 
ber. He talked to his friend in the usual cheery 
way; sat by the’ bedside for half'an hour; did 
his best to arouse Tom from a kind of stupid 
lethargy, and to encourage Mrs. Halliday, who 
shared the task of nursing her husband with 
brisk Nancy Woolper—an invaluable creature 
in a sick room. But he failed in both attempts ; 
the dull apathy of the invalid was not to be dis- 
pelled by the most genial companitnship, and 
Georgy’s spirits had been sinking lower and 
lower all day as her fears increased. 

She would fain have called in a strange doc- 
tor; she would fain have sought for comfort 
and consolation from some new quarter. But 
she was afraid of offending Philip Sheldon; and 
she was afraid of alarming her husband. So 
she waited, and watched, and struggled against 
that ever-increasing anxiety. Had not Mr. 
Sheldon made light of his friend’s malady, and 
what motive could he have for deceiving her ? 

A breakfast-cup full of beef-tea stood on the 
little table by the bedside, and had been stand- 
ing there for hours untouched. 

‘I did take such pains to make it strong and 
clear,” said Mrs. Woolper, regretfully, as she came 
to the little table during a tidying process, ‘‘and 
poor dear Mr. Halliday. hasn’t taken so much as 
a spoonful. It won’t be fit for him to-morrow, 
so as I haven’t eaten a morsel of dinner, what 
with the hurry and anxiety and one thing and 
another, I’ll warm up the beef-tea for my sup- 

r. There’s not a blessed thing in the house; 
for you don’t eat nothing, Mrs. Halliday ; and 
as to cooking a dinner for Mr. Sheldon, you’d a 
deal better go and throw your yictuals out into 
the gutter, for then there’d be a chance of stray 
dogs profiting by ’em, at any rate.” 

‘Phil is off his feed, then; eh, Nancy ?” said 
George. 

‘‘T should rather think he is, MrG@eorges 
roasted a chicken yesterday for him and Mrs. 
Halliday, and I don’t think they ate an ‘ounce 
between them; and such a lovely tender young 
thing as it was too—done to a turn—with bread- 
sauce‘and a little bit of sea-kale. One invalid 
makes another, that’s certain. I never saw your 
brother so upset as he is now, Mr. George, in all 
his life.” , 

‘*No?” answered George Sheldon, thenght- 
fally; ‘‘Phil isn’t generally one of your sensi- 
tive sort.” 

The invalid was sleeping heavily during this 
conversation. George stood by the bed for some 
minutes looking. down at the altered face, and 
then turned to leave the room. 

‘¢Good-night, Mrs. Halliday,” he said; ‘I 
hope I shall find poor old Tom a shade better 
when I look round to-morrow.” 

‘*T/ am sure I hope so,” Georgy answered, 
mournfully. 

She was sitting by the window looking out at 
the darkening western sky, in which the last 
lurid glimmer of a stormy sunset was fading. 
against a back-ground of iron gray. 

This quiet figure by the window, the stormy 
sky, and ragged hurrying clouds without, the 
dusky chamber with all its dismally significant 
litter of medicine-bottles, made a gloomy pic- 
ture; a picture which the man who looked upon 
it carried in his mind for many years after that 
night. 

George Sheldon and Nancy Woolper left the 
room together, the Yorkshirewoman carrying a 
tray of empty vials and glasses, and among 
them the cup of beef-tea. 

‘*He seems in a bad way to-night, Nancy,” 
said George, with a backward jerk of his head 
toward the sick chamber. 

‘*He is in & bad way, Mr. George,” answered 
the woman gravely, ‘‘let Mr. Philip think what 
he will. I don’t want to say a word against 
your brother’s knowledge, for such a steady stu- 
dious gentleman as he is had need be clever ; 
and if I was ill myself, I’d trust my life to him 
freely ; for I've heard Barlingford folks say that 
my master’s advice is as good as any regular 
doctor’s, and that there's very little your regular 
doetors know that lie dvesn’t know as well or 
better. But for all that, Mr. George, I don’t 
think he understands Mr. Halliday’s case quite 
as clear as he might.” 

**Do you think Tom's in any danger?” .¢ 

**T won't ‘say that, Mr. George; but I think 
he gets worse instead of getting better.” . 

‘*Humph!” muttered George, ‘‘if Halliday 
were to go off the hooks, Phil would have a good 
chance of getting a rich wife.” 

** Don’t say that, Mr. George!” exclaimed the 
Yorkshirewoman reproachfully; “don’t even 
think-of such a thing while that poor man lies 
at death’s door. I’m sure Mr. Sheldon hasn’t 
any thoughts of that kind. He told me before 
Mr. and Mrs. Halliday came to town that he 
and Miss Georgy had forgotten all about past 
times.” 

“*Oh, if Phil said so, that alters the case. 


| 





Phil is one of your blunt outspoken fellows, and 





always says what he means,” said George Shel- 
don. And then he went down stairs, leaving 
Nancy to follow him at her leisure with the tray 
of jingling cups and glasses. He went down 
through the dusk, stiling to himself, as if he 
had jast given utterance to some piece of intense 
humor. He went to look for his brother, whom 
he found in the torture-chamber, busied with 
some mysterious process in connection with a 
lump of plaster of Paris, which seemed to be the 
model of ruined battlements in the Gothic style. 
The dentist looked up as George entered ‘the 
room, and did not appear particularly delighted 
by the appearance of that gentleman. 


as usual? Patients seem to be looking up.” 
** Patients _be toothless to the end of 
time !” cried Philip, with a savage laugh. ‘No, 
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“That's not true, George. Every body in this 
house knows the cause of Tom Halliday’s illness. 
He came home in wet clothes, and insisted on 
keeping them on. He caught a cold; which 
resulted in low fever. There is the whole his- 
tory and mystery of the affair.” 

‘That’s simple enough, certainly,” But if I 
were you, Phil, I'd call in another dogtdre’ 

‘*'That is Mrs. Halliday’s business,” ansWered 
the dentist, coolly; ‘‘she knows that if she 
doubts my skill, she is free to call in-whom|she 


pleases. And now you may as well drop the. 


subject, George. I’ve had enough anxiety about 


| this man’s illness, and I don’t want to be worried 
‘* Well,” said Mr. Sheldon the younger, “busy | 


by you.” 
After this there was a little conversation about 


| general matters, but the talk dragged and lan- 


I’m not working to order ; I'm only experimental. | 


izing.” 

“You're rather fond of experiments, I think, 
Phil,” said George, seating himself near the ta- 
ble at which his brother was working under the 
glare of the gas. ‘The dentist looked very pale 
and haggard in the gas-light, and his eyes bad 
the dull sunken appearance induced by prolonged 
sleeplessness. George sat watching his brother 
thoughtfully for some time, and then produced 





guished drearily, and George Sheldon rose to 
depart directly he had finished his cigar. 
“Good-night, Philip!” he said; “if ever you 


| get a stroke of good luck, I hope you'll stand 


| 





something handsome to me.” 

This remark had no particular relevance to 
any thing that had been said that night by the 
twomen. Yet Philip Sheldon seemed in no wise 
astonished by it. 


‘If things ever do take a turn for the better 


with me, you'll find me a good friend, George,” 





THE QUIET FIGURE BY THE WINDOW. 


his cigar-case. ‘‘You don't mind my smoke 
here ?” he asked, as he lighted a cigar. 

‘*Not at all. You are very weleome to sit 
here, if it amuses you to see me working at the 
cast of a lower jaw.” 

‘*Oh, that’s a lower jaw, is it? It looks like 
the fragment of some castle-keep. No, Phil, I 
don’t care about watching you work, I want to 
talk to you seriously.” 

** What ‘about ?” 

“ About that fellow up stairs; poor old Tom. 
He and I were great cronies, you know, at home. 
He’s in a very bad-way, Phil.” 

‘*Is he? You seem to be turning physician 
all at once, George. I shouldn’t have thought 
your grubbing among county histories, and tat- 
tered old pedigrees, and parish registers had 
given you so deep an insight into the science of 
medicine !’’ said the dentist; in a sneering tone. 

“T don’t know any thing of medicine ; but I 
know enough to be sure that Tom Halliday. is 
about as bad as he can’be. What mystifies me 
is, that he doesn’t seem to have had any thing 
particular the matter with him. There he lies, 
getting worse every day, without any specific 
ailment. It’s a strange illness, Philip.” 

**T don't see any thing strange in it.” 

‘Don’t you? Don't you think the surround- 
ing circumstances are strange? Tere is this 
man comes to your house hale and hearty; and 
all of a sudden he falls ill, and gets lower and 
lower every day, without any body being able to 
say why or wherefore.” - 





he said, gravely; and then Mr. Sheldon th« 





-his hands, staring at it absently. 
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were all business letters, and most of them bore 
country post-marks, But there was one which 
had been, in the first instance, posted from Lon- 
don; and this letter Mr. Sheldon examined with 
especial attention. 

It was a big, official-looking document, and 
embossed upon the adhesive envelope appeared 
the crest and motto of the Alliance Insurance 
Office 

*¢T wonder whether that’s all square,” thouglit 
Mr. Sheldon, as he turned the envelope about in 
**T ought to 
make sure of that. The London post-mark is 
nearly three weeks old,” He pondefed for som 
moments, and then went to the capboard in which 
he kept the materials wherewith to replenish or 
to make a fire. - Here he found a little tin tea- 
kettle, in which gf was-in the habit of boiling 
water for oceasignyl friendly glasses of grog. 
He poured some water-frpm a bottle on the side- 
board into this kettle, set fire to a bundle of 
wood, and put.the kettle on the blazing sticks. 
After having done this he searched for a tea- 
cup, succeeded in finding one, and then stood 
watching for the boiling of the water. He had 
not long to wait; the water boiled furiously be- 
fore the wood was burned out, and Mr. Sheldon 
filled the tea-cup standing on the table, Then 
he put the insurance-office letter over the cup, 
with the seal downward, and left it so, while he 
resumed his walk. After walking up and down 
for about ten minutes he went back to the table 
and took up the letter. The adhesive envelope 
opened easily, and Mr. Sheldon, by this in- 
genious stratagem, made himself master of his 
friend's business. 

The ‘* Alliance” letter was nothing more than 
a notice to the effect that the half-yearly pri 
mium for insuring the sum of three thousand 
pounds on the life of Thomas Halliday would be 
due on such a day, after which tliere would be 
twenty-one days’ grace, at the end of which time 
the policy would become void unless the premi 
um had been duly paid. 

Mr. Halliday’s letters had been suffered to ac- 
cumulate during the last fortnight. ‘The letters 
forwarded from Yorkshire had been detained 
some time, as they had been sent first to Hyley 
Farm, now in possession of the new owner, and 
then to Barlingford, to the house of Georgy’s 
mother, who had kept them upward of a week, 
in daily expectation of her son-in-law's return. 
It was ouly on the receipt of a letter from 
Georgy, contaiuing the tidings of her husband's 
illness, that Mr. Halliday’s letters had been sent 
-to London. 

Thus it came about that the twenty-one days 
of grace were within four-and-twenty hours of 
expiry when Philip Sheldon opened hig friend’s 
letter. 

** This is serious,” muttered the dentist, as lic 
stood dgtiberating with the open. letter in his 
hand} “*there are three thousand pounds de- 
pend&ig on that man’s power to wiite a check | 

After a few minutes’ reflection he folded 1) 
letter and resealed it very carefully. 

** It wouldn’t do to press the matter upon him 


. . . on” ae 
to-night,” he thought; ‘‘I must wait till to 


” 


morrow morning, come what may. 


CHAPTER VI. 
MR. BURKHAM’S UNCERTAINTIES. 


Tue next morning dawned gray and pale and 
chill, after the manner of early spring mornings, 
let them ripen into never such balmy days; and 
with the dawn Naney Woolper came into the in 
valid’s chamber, more wan and sickly of -aspect 
than the morning itself. 

Mrs. Halliday started from an uneasy slumber. 

‘* What's the matter, Nancy?” she asked, witl 
considerable alarm. _ She had known the woman 
ever since her childhood, and she was startled 
this morning by some indefinable change in her 
manner and appearance. ‘The hearty old wo- 
man, whose face had been like a hard, rosy apple 
shriveled and wrinkled by long keeping, had 
now a white and ghastly look which struck ter- 
ror to Georgy’s breast. She who was usually so 
brisk of manner and sharp of speech had this 
morning a strange, subdued tone and an un- 
natural calmness of demeanor. ‘ What is the 
matter, Nancy ?” Mrs. Halliday repeated, get- 
ting up from her sofa. 

‘*Don't be frightened, Miss Georgy,” an- 
swered the old woman, who was apt to forget 


| that ‘Tom Halliday’s wife had ever ceased to 


younger bade him good-night, and went out into | 


Fitzgeerge Street. 

He paused for a moment at the corner of th 
street to look back at his brother’s house. Ie 
could’ see the lighted windows of the invalid’s 
chamber, and it was at thése he looked. 

** Poor Tom,” he said to himself, ‘‘ poor Tom ! 


} dear. 


we avere great cronies in the old times, and have | 


had many a pleasant evening together !” 


Mr. Sheldon the dentist sat up till the small 
hours that night, as he had done for many nights 
lately. He finished his work in the torture- 
chamber, ahd*went up to the common sitting- 
room; or drawing-room as it was called by court- 
esy, a little before midnight. ‘The servants had 
gone to bed, for theré was no regular nightly 
watch in the apartment of the invalid. Mrs. 
Halliday lay on a sofa in her: husband’s room, 
and Nancy Woolper slept-in an adjoining apart- 
ment, always wakcful and ready if help of any 
kind should be wanted. 

The house was very quiet just now. Philip 
Sheldon walked up and down the room, think- 
ing; and the creaking of his boots sounded un- 
pleasantly loud to his ears. He stopped before 
the fire-place, after having walked to and fro 
some time, and began to examine some letters 
that lay upon the mantle-piece. They were ad- 
dressed to Mr. Halliday, and had been forwarded 
from Yorkshire. The dentist took them up one 
by one, and deliberately examined them. They 


be Georgy Cradock; “don’t be frightened, my 
I haven’t been very well all night—and 
—-and—I’ve been worrying myself about Mr, 
Halliday. IfI were you I'd exilin another dvc- 
tor. Never mind what Mr. Philip say He 
may be mistaken, you know, clever as he 

There’s no telling. Take my advice, Miss 
Georgy, and call in anothér doctor—directly— 


directly!” repeated the old woman, seizing Mrs 


| Halliday’s wrist with a passionate energy, as if 





to give emphasis to her words. 

Poor timid Georgy shrank from her with ter- 
ror. 

‘‘You frighten me, Nancy,” she whispered ; 
‘do you think that Tom is so much worse? 
You have not been with him all night; and he 
has been sleeping very quietly. What makc 
you so anxious this morning?” 


‘¢Never mind that, Miss Georgy. You get 
another doctor, that’s all; get another doctor at 
once. Mr. Sheldon is a light sleeper, I'll go 


to his room and tell him you ve set your heart 
upon having fresh advice ; if you'll only bear me 
out afterward.” 

**Yes, yes; go, by all means!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Halliday, only too ready to take alarm under 
the influence of a stronger mind, and cager to 
act when supported by another person 

Nancy Woolper went to her master’s roor 
He must have been sleeping very lightly, if | 
was sleeping at all, for he was broad awake the 
next minute after his housekeeper’s light knock 
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had sounded on the door. In less than five 
minutes he came out of his room half dressed. 
Nancy told him that Mrs. Halliday had taken 
fresh alarm about her husband, and wished for 
further advice. 

‘+ She sent you to tell me that ?” asked Philip. 

“* Yes.” 

‘‘ And when does she want this new dootor 
called in?” 

‘« Immediately, if possible.” 

It was seven o'clock by this time, and the 
morning was brightening a little. 

<< Very well,” said Mr. Sheldon; “ her wishes 
shall be attended to directly. Heaven forbid 
that I should stand between my old friend and 
any chance of his speedy recovery! If a stran- 
ger can bring him round quicker than I can, let 
the stranger come.” 


Mr. Sheldon was not slow to obey Mrs. Hal- 
liday’s behest. He was departing on his quest 
breakfastless, when Nancy Woolper met him in 


. the hall with a cup of tea. He accepted the cup 


almost mechanically from her hand, and took it 
into the parlor, whither Nancy followed him. 
And then for the first time he perceived that 
change in his housekeeper’s face which had so 
startled Georgina Halliday. 

The change was somewhat modified now; 
but still the Nancy Woolper of to-day was not 
the Nancy Woolper of yesterday. 

‘‘You’re looking very queer, Nancy,” said 
the dentist, gravely scrutinizing the woman’s 
face with his bright, penetrating eyes. ‘‘Are 
you ill?” 

" «Well, Mr. Philip, I have been rather queer 
all night—sickish and faintish-like.” 

“Ah! you’ve been overfatiguing yourself in 
the sick room, I dare say. ‘Take care you don’t 
knock yourself up.” 

‘*No; it’s not that, Mr. Philip. There’s not 
many can stand hard work better than I can. 
It’s not that as made me ill. I took something 
last night that disagreed with me.” 

‘* More fool you,” said Mr. Sheldon, curtl¢; 
“‘you ought to know better than to ill-use your 
digestive powers at your age. What was it? 
Hard coid meat and preternaturally green 
pickles, I suppose; or something of that kind.” 

“No, Sir; it was only a drop of beef-tea that 
I made for poor Mr. Halliday. And that 
oughtn’t to have disagreed with a baby, you 
know, Sir.” 

‘‘ Qughtn’t it ?” cried the dentist, disdainfully. 
‘‘That’s a little bit of vulgar ignorance, Mrs, 
Woolper. I suppose it was stuff that had been 
taken up to Mr. Halliday.” 

“Yes, Mr. Philip; you took it up with your 
own hands.” 

“Ah! to be sure; soldid. Very well, then, 
Mrs. Woolper, if you knew as rfuch about at- 
mospheric influences as I do, you'd know that 
food which has been standing fof#h*urs in the 
pestilential air of a fever-patient’s ropm isn’t fit 
for any body to eat. The stuff made you sick, 
I suppose.” ’ 

‘Yes, Sir; sick to my very heart,” answered 
the Yorkshire woman, with a strange mourhful- 
ness in her voice. 

“Let that be a warning to you, then. Don’t 
take any thing more that comes down from the 
sick room.” 

‘‘T don’t think there'll be any chance of my 
doing that long, Sir.” 

“What do you mean?” 

**T don't fancy Mr. Halliday is long for this 
world.” 

‘* Ah, you women are always ravens!” 

“Unless the strange doctor can do something 
to cure him. Oh, pray bring a clever man who 
will be able to cure that poor helpless creature 
up stairs. Think, Mr. Philip, how you and him 
used to be friends and play-fellows—brothers al- 
most—when you was both bits of boys. Think 
how bad it might seem to evil-minded folks if he 
died under your roof.” ; 

The dentist had been standing near the door 
drinking his tea during this conversation; and 
now for the first time he looked at his house- 
keeper with an expression of unmitigated as- 
tonishment. 

‘What, in the name of all that’s ridiculous, 
do you mean, Nancy?” he asked, impatiently. 
‘*What has my roof to do with Tom Halliday’s 
illness—or his death, if it eame to that? And 
what on earth can people have to say about it if 
he should die here instead of any where else ?” 

“ Why, you see, Sir, you being his friend, and 
Miss Georgy’s sweet-heart that was, and him 
having no other doctor, folks might take it into 
their heads he wasn’t attended properly.” 

‘* Because I'm his friend? That’s very good 
logic! i'l tell you what it is, Mrs. Woolper ; 
if any woman upon earth, except the woman 
who nursed me when I was a baby, had pre- 
sumed to talk to me as you have been talking to 
me just this minute, I should open the door yon- 
der and tell her to walk out of my house. Let 
that serve as a hint for you, Nancy; and don’t 
you go out of your way & second time to advise 
me how I should treat my friend and my pa- 
tient.”” 

He handed her the empty cup and walked out 
of the house. There had been no passion in his 
tone. His accent had been only that of a man 
who has occasion to reprove an old and trust- 
ed servant for an unwarrantable impertinence. 
Nancy Woolper stood at the street-door watch- 
ing him as he walked away, and then went slow- 
ly back to her duties in the lower regions of the 
house. 

“Tt can’t be true,” she muttered to herself; 
**it can’t be true!” 


The dentist returned to Fitzgeorge Street in 
less than an hour, bringing with him a surgeon 
from the neighborhood, who saw the patient, 
discussed the treatment, spoke hopefully to Mrs. 
Halliday, and departed, after promising to send 





asaline draught. Poor Georgy’s spirits, which 
had revived a little under the influence of the 
stranger’s hopeful words, sank again when she 
discovered that the utmost the néw doctor could 
do was to order a saline draught. Her husband 
had taken so many saline draughts, and had been 
getting daily worse under their influence, 

. She watched the stranger wistfully as he lin- 
gered on the threshold to say a few words to 
Mr. Sheldon. He was @ very young man, with 
a frank, boyish face and a rosy color in his 
cheeks. He looked like some fresh young neo- 
phyte in the awful mysteries of medical science, 
and by no means the sort of man to whom one 
would have imagined Philip Sheldon appealing 
for help, when he found his own skill at fault. 
But then it must be remembered that Mr. Shel- 
don had only summoned the stranger in compli- 
ance with what he considered a womanish whim. 

‘* He looks very young,” Georgina said, regret, 
fully, after the doctor’s departure. 

** So much the better, my dear Mrs. Halliday,” 
answered the dentist, cheerfully; “ medical sci- 
ence is eminently progressive, and the youngest 
men are the best educated men.” 

Poor Georgy did not understand this; but it 
sounded convincing; and she was in the habit 
of believing what people’ told her ; so she accept- 
ed Mr. Sheldon’s opinion. How could she doubt 
that he was wiser than herself in all matters con- 
nected with the medical profession ? 

‘*Tom seems a little better this morning,” she 
said presently. 

The invalid was asleep, shrouded by the cur- 
tain of the heavy old-fashioned four-post bed- 
stead. 

**He is better,” answered the dentist; ‘‘ so 
much better, that I shall venture to give him a 
few business letters that haye been waiting for 
him some time, as soon as he wakes.” 

He seated himself by the head of the bed, and 
waited quietly for the awakening of the patient. 

‘* Your breakfast is ready for you down stairs, 
Mrs. Halliday,” he said, presently ; “‘hadn’t you 
better go down and take it, while I keep watch 
here? It’s nearly ten o’clock.” 

‘*T don’t care about any breakfast,” Georgina 
answered, piteously, 

‘* Ah, but you'd better eat something. You'll 
make yourself an invalid if you are not careful ; 
and then you won’t be able to attend upon 
Tom.” © 
This argument prevailed immediately. Geor- 
gy went down stairs to the drawing-room, and 
tried bravely to eat and drink, in order that she 
might be sustained in her attendance upon her 
husband. She had forgotten all the throes and 
tortures of jealousy which she had endured on 
his account. She had forgotten his late hours 
and unholy roysterings. She had forgotten ev- 
pat Ag ow oe he had been very tender 
and kind throughout the prosperous rs of 
their married life, and that-he-was iyi te-the 
darkened room up stairs sick to death, ~~ 


Mr. Sheldon waited with all outward show of 
patience for the awakening of the invalid. But 
he looked at his watch twice during that half- 
hour of waiting; and once he rose and moved 
softly about the room, searching for writing ma- 
terials, He found a little port-folio of Georgina’s, 
and a frivolous-minded inkstand, after the sem- 
blance of an apple, with a gilt stalk and leaflet. 
The dentist took the trouble to ascertain that 
there was a decent supply of ink in the green 
glass apple, and that the pens were in working 
order. Then he — back to his seat 
by the bedside and waited. 

The invalid opened his eves presently, and 
recognized his friend with a feeble smile. 

“ Well, Tom, old fellow! how do you feel to- 
day ?—a little better, I hear from Mrs. H.,” said 
the dentist, cheerily. 

‘* Yes, I think I am a shade better. But, you 
see, the deuce of it is I never get more than a 
shade better. It always stops at that. The lit- 
tle woman can't complain of me now, can she, 
Sheldon? No more late hours, or oyster-sup- 

rs, eh ?” 
PUNO, no, not just yet. You'll have to take 
care of yourself for a week or two when you get 
about again.” ‘ 

a Halliday smiled faintly as his friend said 
this. 

‘*T shall be very careful of myself if I ever do 
get about again, you may depend upon it, old 
fellow! But do you know I sometimes fancy I 
have spent my last jolly evening, and eaten my 
last oyster-supper on this earth? I’m afraid it’s 
time for me to begin to think seriously of a good 
many things. The little woman is all right, 
thank God. I made my will upward of a year 
ago, and insured my life pretty heavily soon aft- 
er my marriage. Old Cradock never let me 
rest till that was done. So Georgy will be all 
safe. But when a man has led a careless, god- 
less kind of a life—doing very little harm per- 
haps, but doing no particular good—he ought to 
set about making up his account somehow for a 
better world, when he feels himself slipping out 
of this. I asked Georgy for her Bible yesterday, 
and the poor, dear loving little thing was fright- 
ened out of her wits. ‘Oh, don’t talk like that, 
Tom!’ she cried; ‘Mr. Sheldon says you are 
getting better every hour’. which you may 
guess what a rare thing it is for me to read my 
Bible. No, Phil, old fellow! you’ve done your 
best for me, I know; but I’m not made of a 
very tough material, and all the i can 
pour down this poor sore Aout ae wah 
put any strength into me.” 

‘* Nonsense, dear boy! that’s just what a man 
who has not been accustomed to illness is sure 
to think directly he is laid up for a day or two.” 

**I've been laid up for three ” mar- 
mured Mr. Halliday, rather fretfully. 

‘* Well, well, perhaps this Mr. Burkham will 
bring you round in three days, and then you'll 
say that your friend Sheldon was an ignoramus.” 





**No, no, I sha’n’t, old fellow! I’m not such 
a fool as that. I’m not going to blame you 
when it’s my own constitution that’s in fault. 
As to that young man you brought here just 
now, to please Georgy, I don’t suppose he’ll do 
any more for me tha» = have done.” 

** We'll contrive to bring you round between 
us, never fear, Tom,” answered Philip Sheldon, 
in his most hopeful tone. ‘* Why, you are look- 
ing almost your old self this morning. You are 
so much improved that I may venture to talk to 
you about business. There have been some let- 
ters lying about for the last few days. I didn’t 
like to bore you while you were so very low. 
But they look like business letters; and perhaps 
it wonld be as well for you to open them.” 

The sick man contemplated the little packet 
which the dentist had taken from his breast- 
pocket, and then shook his head wearily. 

“I’m not up to the mark, Sheldon,” he said ; 
‘the letters must keep.” 

“Oh, come, come, old fellow! That's giving 
way, you know. The letters may be important ; 
and it will do you good if you make an effort to 
rouse yourself.” 

‘*T tell you it isn’t in me to do it, Philip Shel- 
don. I'm past making efforts. Can’t you see 
that, man? Open the letters yourseJf if you 
like.” 


“No, no, Halliday, I won’t do that. Here's 
one with the seal of the Alliance Insurance Of- 
fice. I suppose your premium is all right?” 

Tom Halliday lifted himself on his elbow for 
& moment, startled into new life; but he sank 
back upon the pillows again immediately, with 
a feeble groan. 

**T don’t know about that,” he said, anxious- 

; ‘you'd better look to that, Phil, for the lit- 

woman’s sake. A man is apt to think that 
his insurance is settled and done with when he 
has been meled about by the doctors and 
approved by the board. He forgets there’s that 
little matter of the premium. You'd better open 
the letter, Phil’ i never was a good hand at 
remembering ~~) and this illness has thrown 

out ” 


me = 
Mr. Sheldon tore’ open that official document 
which, in his benevolent regard for his friend’s 


interest, he had so cleverly on the 
previous evening, read the letter with all 
show of-deliberation. 


‘You're right, Tom!” he exclaimed, *pres- 
ently. ‘The twenty-one days’ grace expire to- 
day. You'd better write me a check at once, 
and I'll send it on to the office by hand. Where's 

check-book ?” 

* In the pocket of that coat hanging up there.” 

Philip Sheldon found the check-book and 
brought it to his friend, with Georgy’s folio, 
and the frivolous little green glass i d in 


the shape of an apple. He adjusted the writing 
materials for man’s ves with enesly 
gentleness. } arm supported the wasted frame 
as Tom es laboriously filled in 
the check; when the signature was duly 


appended to that document he drew a long 
breath, which seemed to express infinite relief 
of mind. 

‘* You'll be sure it goes on to the Alliance Of- 
fice, eh, old fellow ?” asked Tom, as he tore out 
the oblong slip of paper and handed it to his 
friend. ‘It was kind of you to jog my memory 
about this business. I’m such a fellow for pro- 
crastinating matters. And I’m afraid I’ve 
a little off my head during the last week.” 

** Nonsense, Tom! not you.” 

‘Oh yes, Phave. I've had all sorts of queer 


fancies. Did you come into this room the night | 


before last when Georgy was asleep ?” 
Mr. Sheldon reflected for a moment before 


mentally ; so while I 
have my wits about me I'd better say what I've 
to say ever so long. You've been 
a good and kind friend to me all through this 
ness, and 


—as I believe i: will—Georgy shall give you a 
handsome mourning-ring, or fifty pounds to buy 
like it better. And now let me shake 


And as soon as he was come, he goeth straight- 
mre hin, ans aa Master, Master ; and kissed 


fault; and she began to think that Philip Shel- 
don was right, and that regular practitioners 





“You asked me to call in a stranger, M 
Halliday, and I have done so,” he said: with the 
dignity of an offended man. ‘You must now 
ough 2 = wep amy Mager content yourself 
wi vice, unless 00ses 
fa . “" to summon 

Georgy was fain to submit. She gave a li 
plaintive sigh and went back to pnesy 
room, where she sat and wept silently behind 
the bed-curtains. There was a double watch 
kept in the sick chamber now ; for Nancy Wool. 
per rarely left it, and closed her eyes. It 
was altogether a sad time in the dentist’s house - 
and Tom Halliday apologized to his friend more 
than once for the trouble he had brought upon 
him. If he had been familiar with the details 
of modern history he would have — Charles 
Stuart, and begged pardon for being so long 
a-dying. 

But anon there came a gleam of hope. The 
patient seemed decidedly better ; and Georgy was 
prepared to revere Mr. Burkham, the Bloomsbury 
surgeon, as the greatest and ablest ofmen. Those 
shadows of doubt and perplexity which had at 
first obscured Mr. Burkham’s brow cleared away, 
and he spoke very cheerfully of the invalid. 

Unhappily this state of things did not last long. 
The young surgeon came one morning, and was 
obviously alarmed by the —— of his pa- 
tient. He told Philip She as much, but that 
gentleman made very light of his fears. As the 
two men discussed the case it was very evident 
that the irregular practitioner was quite a match 
for — oe Mr. Burkham listened def. 
erentially, but departed only half convinced. He 
walked briskly away from the house, but came 
to a dead stop directly after turning out of Fitz- 
george Street. 

“What ought I to do?” he asked himself. 
‘* What course ought I to take? If I am right, 
TI should be a villain to let things go on. If I 
am wrong, any thing like interference would 
ruin me for life.” 

He had finished his morning round, but he 
did not go straight home. He lingered at the 
corners of quiet and walked up and down 
the unfrequented side of a gloomy square. Once 
he turned and his steps in the direction 
of Fitzgeorge Street. But after all this hesita- 
tion he walked*home, and ate his dinner very 
thoughtfully, answering his young wife at ran- 
dom when she talked to him. He was a strug- 
gling man, who had invested his small fortune 
in the purchase of a practice which had turned 
out a very poor one, and he had the battle of 
life before him. 

**There’s something on your mind to-day, 
I'm sure, Harry,” his wife said before the meal 
was ended. 

** Well, yes, dear,” he answered ; “I’ve rather 
a difficult case in Fitzgeorge Street, aud I'm anx- 
ious about it.” 

The industrious little wife disappeared after 

dinner, and the young surgeon walked up and 
down the room alone, brooding over that diffi- 
cult case in Fitzgeorge Street. After spending 
nearly an hour thus he snatched his hat sud- 
denly from the table on which he had set it 
down, and hurried from the house. 
« “Tl have advice and assistancé, come what 
may,” he said to himself, as he walked rapidly 
in the direction of Mr. Sheldon’s house. ‘‘ The 
case may be straight enough—I certainly can't 
see that the man has any motive—but I'll have 
advice.” 

He looked up at. the dentist’s spotless dwell- 
ing as he crossed the street. The blinds were 
all down, and the fact that they were so sent a 
sudden chill to his heart. But the April sun- 
shine was full upon that side of the street, and 
there might be no significance in those closely- 
drawn blinds. The door was opened by a sleepy- 
looking boy, and in the passage Mr. Burkham 
met Philip Sheldon. 

**T have been rather anxious about my pa- 
tient since this morning, Mr. Sheldon,” said the 
surgeon ; ‘‘and I’ve come to the conclusion that 
I ought to confer with a man of higher standing 
than myself. Do you think Mrs. Halliday will 
object to such @ course ?” 

“IT am sure she would not have objected to 
it,” the dentist answered very gravely, “‘if you 
had suggested it sooner. I am sorry to say the 
Suggestion comes too late. My poor friend 
breathed his last half an hour ago.” 

END OF BOOK I. 





INDIAN BARBARITIES—THE BOX 
FAMILY. 


As a specimen of perils to which the settlers on 
our Southwestern frontier are exposed, we have only 
to refer to the sad story of the Box family, recently 
ransomed from Lantaxra (White Bear), Chief of 
the Kiawas, by Lieutenant HersEvperser, of the 
Third United States Infantry. The ransom took 
place some sixty or eighty miles south of the Ar- 
kansas River. 

The prisoners all belonged to one family, and 
at the time they were taken by the Indians were 

from a visit to some sick relatives, and 


L Oe aR eee mallen Obes Roce eleen campetond ont 


In the melée that ensued the head of the family 
(James Box) was killed and scalped. The re- 
maining members of the family were immediately 
taken, placed on animals, and hurried to the haunts 
of the savages.. The names of those secured were: 
Mrs. Box and child (11 months old), and three 
daughters—MArGaretT, aged 17 years ; JosEPHINE, 
13 years old; and Ipa,7 years old. In the haunt 
of their relentless foe the child fell from the arms 
of its mother while the Indians were goading the 
worn-out animals that carried her. It was crushed 
to death among the rocks ; the anguish-stricken mo- 
ther not being even allowed to dismount and see it. 

The mother and the two eldest daughters were 
subjected to the most unheard-of cruelties and out- 
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rages by their brutal captors, while the youngest, 
owing to her youth, although she shared a fate less 
horrible, was, nevertheless, most barbarously used. 
The child, unable to understand the commands of 
her fiendish taskmasters, was placed with her feet 
on live coals until they were literally roasted. This 
was the pastime of squaws. When rescued she had 
almost forgotten her mother tongue. 

The family had been in captivity ten weeks when 
Lieutenant toward the close of 
September, heard of their situation from some friend- 
ly Indians. The Lieutenant started immediately 
from Fort Dodge, where he was stationed, and went 
to the Indian camp of Lanranta, accompanied by 
two soldiers and a friendly Indian chief. Lanranta 
insisted upon a ransom, and, to save delay in rescu- 
ing the captives, this wns yielded. The family 
belonged to Texas; after their rescue they were 
brought to Fort Leavenworth. 





LANDING OF A MISSISSIPPI 
STEAMBOAT. 
ALL steamers plying on the Western waters car- 
ry a brasier, in which, when making a landing, or 
loading and unloading freight at night, a brilliant 
flame is procured by filling it with dry pine chips. 
Flickering with a lusid glare, it produces most fan- 
tastic effects of light and shade, as the swarthy 
‘‘hands” pass and repass, ‘ up,” or stand 
grouped around the gang-plank. en the steam- 
boat backs out again the brasier is reversed by a 
dextrous twirl on its axis, the blazing coals are 
dropped in swirling waters, and darkness reigns 
again. A. R. W. 





THE REYNOLDS MONUMENT. 


A BEAUTIFUL Monument was erected to the mem- 
ory of Major-General J. F. Rernowps, April 13, 
1865, in Lancaster Cemetery, Lancaster City, Penn- 
sylvania. It is inclosed in a lot, together with 
smaller monuments, by a fence of cedar. The Mon- 
ument is built of white marble. It is sixteen feet 
high and four feet square at the base. Upon the 
sides it contains the names of ten battles—namely, 
Fort Brown, Monterey, Buexa Vista, Rocve 
River, MecHAnNicsviiuz, Garves’s Miu, Seconp 
Buu Ron, FREDERICKSBURG, CHANCELLORSVILLE, 
and GetryspurG. Upon the shaft, in front, are 
cut, in relief, a sword, sash, belt, gauntleted gloves, 
and a p’stol; upon the right side, two cannons 
crossed, and a large 3 in the centre; on the left, 
crossed flags; and behind, an eagle and a United 
States shield. 





NEW RAILROAD BRIDGE ACROSS 
THE SUSQUEHANNA. 


Tus work, which we illustrate on 808, con- 
nects Perryville, on the north side of Susque- 
hanna, with Havre de Grace, on the south, 
makes the route from Philadelphia-to Washington 


delphia, Wilmington, and Baltimore Railroad Com- 
pany was celebrated November 26. The engineers 
and practical bridge-builders and railroad officers 
from other lines have thoroughly examined the 
great structure in all its parts, and are unanimous 
in their approval of the strength, beauty, and 
fect safety of the bridge, which has already 
tested by a weight of four times that of a train of 
loaded cars, in its entire length of three-fourths of 
a mile. All are loud in their praise of the decided 
genius shown by its able engineer, GrorcE 
Parker, and of the foresight and cotirage of 
originator, Samvet M. Fexron, the late 
of the road, who has been so well succeeded by Isaac 
Hingier. The has cost fully one and 
half millions of dollars, but will be hailed as 
worth even that heavy sum, though it is an 
mous outlay for one structure on a road of but one 
hundred miles in length. 





THE OCEAN YACHT-RACE. 


boats. Of these the Ross Wrvans cigar-yacht ex- 
periment and the trip across the Atlantic made by 
the Red, White, and Blue are notable 


of thirty thousand dollars is staked by each vacht 
on its own success. The winning vessel will there- 


course of a few days the Atlantic 
announce the result of the race. 


and the Vesta 201. 
swiftest ever built in the 


ing to the rules of t 
the allowance of 


The yacht Henrietta enters the 

tie Noman sctr cites 

e New Yor it Club. minor 

braced in the above, that can not be settled by Mesen, 


B and Bennerr shall be decided as 
an umpire, and the um- 


| 





VICTOR EMANUEL IN VENICE. 


In our last Number we illustrated the announce- 
ment of the result of the Venetian Plebiscite from 
the balcony of the Doge’s Palace. The scene which 
we illustrate on page 812 the arrival of 
King Victor Emanvet’s barge, and is directly in 


Here the 


ie shy ot Weniie come Se, te matt hin. 
e result o' 


the Plebiscite, if perfect agreement 
contentment and 





Sapee BS es rewith she used to w ; 
behind her a train of waiting ladies and sea-nymphs 
lingered, and the motto g 

“ Welcome to our elected King, Vietor Emancel |” 
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TAKING A WHALE. 


“ There blows !—there blowsow-s !—there—there 
—there—blows !” 
‘Where away!” thundered old Captain Boom, 
aloft. 


“On the weather-bow, four miles off, heading to 
leeward !” 


This answer sent an electric thrill through every 
vein: the old ship lurched as if she felt it too. 

Upcame old Boom, with spy-glass slung over his 
shoulder, mounting two ratlines at atime. When 


like a great saw going through a board. 

“Back the main-yard—clear away the boats !” 
It would have done you good to see the men jump 
to falls and braces. The ship came up slowly, and 
Boom went down like lightning by means of a 
back-stay. 

Zadik, following him, sprung like a deer into the 
starboard boat. 

‘* Lower away !” growled the Captain. Buz-z-z! 
buz! buz-z-z! sounded the falls, and swash! went 
the four boats, almost simultaneously, into the wa- 
ter. 

The merry dogs bundled into them, and sway 
they flew, the Captain’s taking the lead. 

“Snap your oars, ye griffins! Make the fire 
fly, my bull-dogs! Long and strong’s the word! 
“Break your backs every mother’s son of ye!” grit- 
ted the old fellow through his teeth. 

In a similar manner the other officers encouraged 


your pranks, Tom, if 
get alongside a whale!” said the skipper, to his son 
—a lad of fifteen, who belonged to the after-thwart 
in the first mate’s boat. 
Tom—the ship's favorite—smiled and shook his 
curly head. ‘At the same moment the water broke 


creature had been struck by some other crew, for 
the shank of an iron protruded from its body. It 
seemed very weak and in much pain, moving slow- 
sideways with sudden 
It swam in a circle as if bewildered, and 


‘Paddle ahead!” was the order, for every man 
believed that the mother of the calf—the cow whale 
—was not far off. 

The first mate was soon within darting distance. 

** Give it to him !” he shrieked, and whiz, whiz! 
went the harpooner’s irons, one after the other, into 
the animal’s body. For a few moments the little 





whale, as if half stupefied, remained nearly motion- 





less; then, breeching, it came down, writhing and 
whirling its flukes in great agony, after which it 
sounded. It was too weak to drag the boat very 
fast or very far ; it soon rose about fifty yards ahead. 

‘* Haul line!” ordered the mate, now in the boat's 
bow, lance in hand. 

As he spoke the water on one side of the calf sud- 
denly parted with a roar like a cataract, and an 
enormous leviathan—the cow whale — boomed up 
from the surface, beating the sea with her flukes and 
spouting thunder, 

Round and round her offspring she swam, but 
soon paused, as if half paralyzed with astonishment 
and grief at the situation of the sufferer. A mo- 
ment she remained thus, then moved ahead slowly 
and gently, occasionally turning, as if to entice the 
little creature to follow. In fact the calf endeavored 
to do so, but was too badly crippled to swim; it 
made a few feeble plunges toward its parent and 
then began to writhe and wheel in great agony. 
Perceiving that it was now in its flurry, the mate 
stopped hauling line, and remained watching the 
animal until its blood-red spout no longer rose, and 
it rolled over quite dead. 

Now the behavior of its mother was pitiful to 
witness. She seemed unwilling to believe that her 
young one was really dead. Round it she slowly 
swam, spouting with a noise something between a 
shriek and a gasp. Then she moved ahead as be- 
fore, and like one half crazed, seemed not yet to 
have abandoned the hope of being followed by her 


offspring. 

Meanwhile her enemies were rapidly but stealthi- 
ly advancing. Soon the Captain who was foremost 
was near to dart. 

** Let her have it!” he growled. Zadik raised his 
harpoon ; at the same moment the cow gently rubbed 
its great head against the little whale, as if to as- 
certain the reason why it would not follow her. 

Zadik lowered the point of his weapon; his wild 
eyes softened. 

“‘That whale’s just like a human mother, Cap- 
tain,” said he, ‘‘ and I haven’t the heart tostrike it !” 

“Dog!” hissed Boom, “what ails ye? Dart! 
dart! I tell ye!” 

As he spoke a sudden change came over the whale, 
which now, half turning, saw the boat. Wrathful 
and wild for revenge, she breeched, the whole length 
of her enormous body, out of water; then falling 
back with the din of a hundred thunder-bolts, she 
made straight for the boat, her bristling jaw wide 
open, her broad flukes beating the sea! 

**Starn! starn!” gritted old Boom, and every 
man of his crew except Zadik turned pale. 

The harpooner had changed with the leviathan. 
The flush of fight was now on his cheek, and there 
was fire in his eye.. His dark brow was wrinkled ; 
the ends of his straight black hair bristled like 
spear points. He motioned to the Captain to keep 
‘off a little, and, being obeyed, sent both irons whiz- 
zing into the side of the monster’s hump ! 

Maddened with pain, fiercer than ever, the whale 
tmaade a swift dash toward the boat, which she must 
have grappled had not the Captain, by a dextrous 
movement, whirled the light vessel to one side. 
Thus baffled, the monster dove, shaking a savage 
warning with her flukes as she disappeared. Away 
went the boat, swift as a whirlwind, the line hum- 
ming around the loggerhead, and the crew cheering 
like wild demons in answer to the cheers of those 
who were pulling after them. 

Zadik and the Captain changed places, and the 
‘told lion,” as ‘we called Boom, soon had his lance 
ready. The whale came up a quarter of an hour 
later, and “ Haul line!” was the order. When with- 
in darting distance the skipper sent his long weap- 
on quivering into the monster's body. Enraged be- 
yond all bounds, she came booming toward us in a 
cloud of whirling spray tossed by her busy flukes. 

“Starn! starn!” from the ‘old lion,” and every 
time he spoké he was either darting his lance into 
the whale or pulling it back. Thicker and faster 
flew the spray, almost hiding the animal from us, un- 
til suddenly its great head, bursting from the white 
foam cloud, we saw the bristling jaw within six 
inches of the skipper! 

Had the nerves of Zadik failed him, the old man 
must have perished the next minute. But the voice 
of the half-breed rang like the clang of a hammer, 
as with ready steering-oar he whirled the boat's 
broadside toward the monster, and then gave the 

order to “stern !” 

Snap! went the monster’s closing jaw, just miss- 
ing the boat's bow; and whiz-z-z! went the old 
lion’s lance again into her body alongside the hump! 

Now, as she dashed furiously toward us, our ship- 
mate: arrived to take part in the combat. 

The long-limbed first mate, who had left the calf 
to be towed by an extra boat’s crew from the ship, 
attacked the monster on one flank, while the Cap- 
tain and his second and third mates battled despe- 
rately upon the other. The cheers of the men, the 

of the whale’s flukes, mingling with such 
wild cries as ‘‘Lay me on!” “ Keep off a little!” 
‘* Now then—steady as you are!” ‘Starn! starn! 
starn!” ‘Pull ahead!” “ Hoo, hoo! take that, old 
queen !” “ Mind yourself at that oar!” ‘‘ Now then, 
Mr. Spooner—there’s a ‘good sight!’” “ Whang! 
whang! whang! three lances into her that time!” 
“Hooray! hooray!” etc., etc., were heard on all 
sides, while so thick was the spray that no man 
could see his neighbor distinctly. 

Vigorously-pressed—with lance after lance pierc- 
ing her body—her jaws and flukes avoided by the 
vigilant harpooners—the whale soon acknowledged 
the power of her assailants by sending up into the 
spray-cloud a light red fountain of blood! With 
exultant screams the lancers, still attacking, buried 
their weapons in her writhing body, from which 
the spout rose darker and lower every moment. 

Suddenly, with one tremendous whirl of her 
flukes, she struck the first mate’s boat, shivering it 
fo atoms! Then slowly round and round she swam, 
the dark blood-spout now ascending scarcely six 
inches ! 

The Captain and his third and second officers 
churned her with their lances, when, turning over, 
fin out, and half lifting her flukes and head in one 
last spasm of agony, she expired ! 





The first mate's crew, being good swimmers, had 
not yet been picked up; in fact, the Captain had 
been too busy to notice which vessel was stoven. 
Now, as the poor fellows were helped into his boat, 
he looked in vain for his son! 

The sad story was soon told; poor little Tom 
was far down under the sea, whither his frame, 
erushed by the whale’s flukes, had been dragged by 
sharks. 

The Captain groaned and bowed his head. He 
did not lift it until we were alongside the ship. 
While we were cutting in the whale we looked in 
vain for him. 

“* He is down in the cabin,” said the mate, ‘ weep- 
ing and sobbing like a child. He will never be a 
happy man again!” 

“Ay, ay,” said Zadik, gloomily. ‘I felt as if 
no good would come of our striking that whale! 
We killed her offspring, and she killed the Captain's 
son!" 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A New Reaprve.—“ Dirt cheap!" is the usual ex- 
pression ; but the connection between filth and cho! 
era, which we know to our cost existe, makes it cer- 
tain that we ought now to say Dirt dear. 





Ivorpentat. Remarxs.—Why is the profession of a 
dentist a most anomalous one f—Because the more he 
“stops” the faster he gets on. 


—_ 
MAXIMS FOR THE DAY. 


All things are cheap which are purchased with oth- 
ers’ money. 

Without a bribe justice is weak. 

Policy is the mother of principle. 

A lean conscience makes a fat office. 

Never spare the —_— money. 

Illegal voting is the mother of good luck. 

Never sell your vote on credit. 

Patriotism covers a multitude of sins. 

One good turn of office deserves another. 


SS —E—EE 








Why is a false calf like the last verse in a plaintive 
poem ?—Because it completes an L-E-G. 


————_ <a 





Why was the rebellion like a promissory note ?—Be- 
cause it was put down with black and white. 





What heed is there that Robinson Crusoe found his 
island inhabited !—He saw a great swell pitching into 
a little cove. 





—_— 

“We have equal rights,” said « dwarf to a giant. 
“Very true, my good fellow,” replied the giant, “ yet 
you can not walk in my shoes.” “ Ditto,” retorted 
the dwarf. 


cecilia 
How to Kriu Tiwe.—Shoot Every Day. 
—_ 
Meproat.—Our doctor's ceiling fell in the other day. 
To prevent a recurrence of the accident, he immediate- 
ly repaired it with sticking-plaster. 














Precariovs Stviz or Lire—Dweiling in other peo- 
ple’s memory. 





“My son,” said an astronomer the other day, “you 
see the e turns over on ite axis, and makes one 
revolu’ round the sun each year.” ‘Then, pa, 
does ce turn on its axis when it makes its revo 
lutions?” ‘No, my son, not exactly, it turns on its 
bayonets.” 





The other evening a gentleman's button caught hold 


of the fri of a lady's shawl. “I am attached to 
— said the gentleman, laughing, while he was in- 
ustriously trying to get loore. “The attachment is 


mutual,” was the g 


Why is a 
it is an inn-) 


-humored reply. 
—_—- 





hotel ghost like a policeman !—Because 
pectre. 


a 

“Ethan Spike” shared the general disappointment 
in re to meteors. He says: “ While the clock was 
striking 8 I obsurved a luminus body in the 49th para- 
lel in the bee line with the constellation Zorovabel 
bearin sow west of the gut of Kaneas at about 4 de- 

above the Public Garding. It was movin rapid- 

and appeared nearly as large as a piece of chalk. 
Kecordin to a previous understendin with the Savans 
who was settin in consart with me, I despatched a nig- 
ger boy with the infermation to Cambridge—but ten 
minits later discovered the luminns body to be the 
green light of a Bowdoin horse car.” 

eipdiaitieebeedibiitingeemad 

An old writer quotes the following neat epigram in 
praise of woman: 

** Adam alone in Paradiee did grieve, 

And thought Eden a desert without Eve, 
Until i his lonesome state, 
his wishes with a lovely mate: 
then hath Man to slight or flout her, 

Who could not live in Paradise without her.” 


“Ah! Init neither could he live there with her! 
——— . 


A scbuolmaster, who had an inveterate habit of 
talking to himself when alone, was asked what mo- 
tive he could have in talking to himeelf. Jonathan 
replied that he hcd tae pecs, substantial reasons: 
In the first place, he liked to talk to « sensible man: 
and, in the next place, he liked to hear a man of sense 
talk. 


_ — 
EPITAPH ON A BONE MERCHANT, 


Here lies the bones 

Of William Jones, 

Who, when alive, collected bones ; 

But Death, that bony, grizzly spectre, 
The most amazing bone collector, 

Has boned poor Jones so snug and tidy 
That here he lies in bona fide. 





a physician remark that a small blow would 

ngs ee rustic exclaimed: “‘ Well, I dunno 

about that. I've blowed my nose a great nursber of 
times, and I've never broke it yet.” 


——_—S———— 





“Wonderful things are done nowadays,” said Mr. 
Timmins ; ‘the doctor has given Flack's boy A new 
lip from his cheek.” “Ah, said his lady, “ many's 
the time I have known a pair taken from mine, and 
no very painful operation either." 

elneenadiippeameen 


am Young has been making inspecting tours 
sell chou his ‘dominions. He was “insulted” by 
a h backwoodsman, who propounded Arteraus 
Ward's question direct: “‘ How's your mother-in-law ’ 
salicenmannastiiapacaitandaat> 
is said the reason the stars didn't shoot was be- 
oma the police were on the watch for them. 





Rachel saw her stout sister Sarah 
sommal of a shepherdees, ber comment 
was: ** , you look ike a shepherdess who 
has j on her flock.” 

—A_ contem , recording the fa!) 
dentin tae the river, eays, * It is a wonder that 
he esca) with his life. “Wouldn't it have been a 


Be echer weaker if he had escaped without it? 


What is that which occurs once in a minute, twice 
in a moment, and not once in a hundred years?--The 
letter M. 
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THE PHILADELPHIA AND BALTIMORE RAILROAD BRIDGE ACROSS THE SUSQUEHANNA, CONNECTING PERRYVILLE WITH HAVRE DE GRACE,~Puorocrarnep sy Scuretper & Sox, PawApEeLrntA,—[See Pace 807.] 
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KATCHEN’S CAPRICES. 


_>—————_ 
IN TEN CHAPTERS. 
eect 





CHAPTER I. 
Ir was a pretty pictare, prettily set, that fair young 
ce crowned with a lavish abundance of plaited tress- 
s, looking forth from the quaintly-carved window- 
ume! The owner of the fage was Katerina Kester: 
1d if you had lived im the village of Gossan, or with- 
in twenty English miles of it, I should not have need- 
ed to say more. You would have known her by repu- 
tation, if not by sight. But, as it is, I had better ex- 
plain who she was. Katerina’s father, Josef Kester, 
kept an inn at the village of Gossan, in Upper Austria, 
close to the beautiful lake of Hallstadt. Not the inn 
where travelers stopped to dine and bait their horses, 


and whence they took boats for excursions on the 
lake: that was the Black Eagle. Josef's hostelry bore 
the sign of the Golden Lamb, and was of much hum- 
bler pretensions, being frequented only by the country 


people, or occasionally receiving a foot-sore ** Bursch,” 
or German traveling workman, tramping through his 
probationary yeat of apprenticeship. The Black Eagle 
was flourishing, the Golden Lamb was decaying. The 
epithets black and golden might, indeed, have been 
reversed in their case: for the eagle had a glaring gilt 
beak and gilt talons, and a bright gilt crown on each 
of his two cruel-looking heads; while to believe that 
the poor lamb had ever been golden was a strain on 
one’s faith, so begrimed and dingy had he grown with 
the blackening’ effects of time and weather. But the 
lamb, whether black or golden, possessed something 
of more beauty—ay, and some people thought of more 
value—than any article within the well-furnished 
rooms guarded by the fierce, spruce, double-headed 
eagle. Katerina Kester, the landlord's daughter, was 
famed among the Gossaners, and for many a mile 

ound Gossan, as being the prettiest girl in those 
parts. That might not be saying that she was really 

eautifnl; for gloriously bountiful as Nature has been 
in making the surrounding scenery delightful to the 
eyes, she bas not scattered female loveliness among 

s inhabitants with so lavish a hand. The women 
are in general tall and strong, but meagre, bony, 
brown-skinned, and betraying the effects of hard work 
and hard fare by a premature appearance ofage. Kat- 


erina, however, was as fresh and fair and rounded as 
a Hebe. Her mother had been a Saxon woman, from 
Tirna on the Etbe; and from her Katerina inherited a 


blonde, peach-like ekin, large, limpid, light-blue eyes, 
and an enormous wealth of fair hair. This hair was 
splendid from its silky quality and great quantity; 
but it had not the warm richness of color which paint- 
ers love. It was not golden, but resembled rather the 
pale brightness of moonlight than the dazzling glow 
of sunshine; and when uncoiled it fell down straight 
on her knees in a silky mass, unbroken by one ripple. 
So much for the picture; now for its frame. The 
Golden Lamb was an old house built chiefly of tim- 
er, and it had a great balcony running along two 
sides of it, whence a fine view up and down the lake 
was tobe had. The window of Katerina’s room was 
surrounded by carved wood-work, and garnished by a 
creeping plant, which thrust its delicate tresses even 
into the chamber when the frame filled with small 
glass panes was hooked back to admit the fresh air. 


Ou this partienlar Sunday morning the summer breeze 
eame sofUy in at the window, heightening the rose on 
Natchen’s cheek, rnffling the bright, smooth lake into 
dimples, and displaying the grace and lightness of 
the woodbine that waved backward and forward with 


f ny movement. 

‘Ah, what a fine day!” thought Katerina. 
d ght, but not too hot. Last night’s shower will 
have laid the dust on the highway. Hownice!" Kat- 
erina did not appreciate the full beauty of the grand 

ene that lay stretched out before her bedroom win- 
dow. Lake and mountain were familiar to her sight, 
and, if I must tell the truth, our village belle was fond- 

r of receiving than of giving admiration. It d 
very natural that people whod had known her 
from a child should take uawearying pleasure in gaz- 
ing on her pretty face, and extolling the length and 
softness of her hair. But if you had made any great 
demand on Katerina’s powers of admiration on behalf 
of the lake and the mountainsjshe would have turned 
away with a pettish look, am@ would have told you 
that she had seen them every day—every day since she 
was born. The Kesters were Protestants, and attend- 
ed service at the evangelical church in Hallstadt. 
Now to go from Gossan to Hallstadt there is but one 
really practicable way, and that is to row thither in a 
boat on the lake; therefore it seems odd that Katchen 
should have cared about the dust on the high-road. 
But Katchen had a lover who was the owner of a 


1 rocking 


“Dry 








to her 


stout traveling-carriage and good team of horses, and 
who being, moreover, a steady driver, and a smart, 
honest young fellow, was often employed to convey 
travelers along the more unfrequented routes in the 
beautiful lake district—routes where railways were not, 


and diligences even few and far between, This lover, 
Fritz Rosenheim, was expected to-day at Gossan. He 
had passed through the villagethe week before on his 
way to Ischl, and was to return toward Salzburg on 
this bright Sunday morning. For this reason the 
state of the road was interesting to Katchen. There 
was no regular engagement between her and Fritz 
Rosenheim. Old Josef X<ester set himself very much 
againet the ideaofsuchathing. He liked Fritz heart- 
ily, and was glad to see him, but—Fritz was poor. 
That was a misfortune from which the landlord ofthe 
Golden Lamb had suffered severely; and he was wont 
to say that he would never willingly expose his child 
to the cold, nipping airsofpoverty. But Gossan folks 
maintained that Josef Kester had started in life with 
as good prospects as most men, and that it was mainly 
his own fault if-things had gone ill with him, and the 
poor “ Lamb” had gradually been shorn of its golden 
fleece. Gossan folks were not less hard in their judg- 
ment of the unsuccessful man than London folks or 
Paris folks. But there was a grain of truth in what 
they said for ail that. Josef had too much of the 
inert passive good-humor which distinguishes many 
of his countrymen to push his way energetically 
through the world. Perhaps he could reckon as many 
pleasant hours in his past life as the richest of his 
neighbors. But the pleasant hours were over and 
zone, and had left him with empty pockets to look 
old. age in the face. The hard-working, well-to-do 
neighbors might sometimes—but this they never ac- 
knowledged—envy the clear, smooth forehead and 
placid smile which made old Josef look younger than 
his years; but they had only to put their hands in 
their pockets and feel a soft bundle of very dirty and 
tattered bank-notes to recover their self-esteem and 


good spirits Immediately. 

Katchen drew in her head from the window and 
weut to take one more look at herself in the green 
nirror, which distorted her pretty face in a heart- 


bretking manner. But Katchen knew the original 
by heart, and was not distressed by the bad transla- 
tion she beheld in her glass. She proceeded to perch 
tall sugar-loaf black hat on the top of her thick plaits 
of hair, and to stick a long silver arrow into the coil 
at, the back 
‘Katchen! Katchen!" called her father from the 





lake below. He was sitting in a little boat just be- 
neath her window, dressed in his best clothes, and 
ready to row to Hallistadt.to church. ‘Make haste, 
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ings and stout black boots. 

“Fine bright day, Herr Kester!” shouted a neigh- 
bor, whose boat, propelled by four stout damsels, shot 
past Katchen's. % 

“* Ay, very fine, very fine. Selah, oo you Cay 


him, isn’t it?” : 

“My Katchen doesn’t care a button about it,” roared 
Josef, angrily ; but it is to be fegred his words did not 
reach the ears for which they were intended. Kat- 
chen's pink cheeks grew scarlet, and she knit her flaxen 
eyebrows. 

‘Why should you say that, father?” she asked, pet- 
tishly. ‘*I do care a button, more than a button, for 
Fritz’s good luck.” 

“You don’t care in the way neighbor Nelbeck meant. 
And I don’t choose to allow folks to talk to me as if 
you did, Katchen.” ' 

** But, father, I do care—” 

“Nonsense! You think you do when you're con- 
tradicted, but it’s all moonshine. You know you 
wouldn't marry Fritz if I gave my consent to-mor- 
now.” 


shine—it's monstrous! And you, that might do so 
much better too! Better, dowerless as you are, than 
many a well-portioned lass I could mention.” 

The boat the landing-place at Hall- 
stadt while Josef Kester was still in the midst of his 


ag ineat his ‘ighb : and 
guilty Fritz—guilty, by his own confession, of being 
in love with a pretty girl whose father did not want 
him as a son-in-law. The crime is heinous, 

alas! too common. But old Josef’s discontent 
persed itself in words, and left him placid and 
ing as usual when he walked into the little evangel- 
ical place of worship, followed by his pretty daughter. 








CHAPTER II. 


Kartouen sat very still during the long controversial 
discourse that flew high over the heads of the simple 


congregation. Very still seemingly attentive sat.) 
little Katchen, but her thou were busily occupied, 
andnot with the sermon. ‘“ Was she really, really so 


fond of Fritz after all? or was her father right in say- 
ing it was only moonshine?” She acknowledged to 
herself that she never did feel so kindly disposed to- 
ward her lover as when some sage adviser set before 
her the folly and unsuitableness of marrying him. 
Next to this spur to her affections came the idea of 
any other girl winning Fritz Rosenheim. The young 
man was very popular, and in his roving life hehad 
opportunities of making many acquaintances. Smart 
chamber-maids at the hotels in Salzburg and Ischl 
knew and smiled upon him. Even landladies’ daugh- 
ters at the moutitain inns condescended to a little 
flirtation with the good-looking kutscher. And his 
Zz -humor and gallant bearing toward 
the fair made the jingle of his horses’ bells a very wel- 
come sound to many feminine ears along his line cf 
route. But then— To be sure it was very nice to 
have Fritz so admiring and so devoted, and to hear 
him protest that there was not in all Austria, nay, in 
all Germany, a girl fit to wipe the little shoes of Kat- 
erina Kester. Yes, that was pleasant, without doubt. 
But it wouldn't last so! Fritz couldn't be content to 


his 
idol, and to be publicly betrothed to her. Katchen 
gave such an impatient little shiver at the idea of be- 
ing irrevocably bound to marry Fritz, and tossed up 
her head so like a wild colt that has never known bit 
or bridle, that I, for my part, believe her father to 
have been right about the moonshine, and that she 
wasn't so very much in love after all. 

The cessation of the pastor’s sonorous German poly- 
syllables startled her from a reverie. Katchen was 
not much given to reverie in general, but there was 
still a wide-eyed look of abstraction on her counte- 
nance as she walked forth with her father from the 
little church. At the entrance they came on quite a 
crowd of country-folks, some of whom had just been 

fed 
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ter was known to every body, and stood for some time 
exchanging gossip with his neighbors, and taking 
long, luxurious pulls at the gaudy china pipe suspend- 
ed by a green cord round his neck. Katchen, still in 
an unusually thoughtful mood, walked slowly down 
to the brink of the lake, whence a narrow wooden 
plank ran out a short distance into the water, for the 
convenience of boatmen and their passengers. Kat- 
shen seated herself on a pile of wood cut and stacked 
for fuel, and stared absently at the lake, and the op- 
posite hills rich in color, and steeped in a great glory 
of sunlight. 

‘*Good-day, Mam’sell Katerina,” said a thin 
voice close at herear. She started and looked round. 
The address was unusually formal and 
Her own acquaintance never bestowed on her the ti- 
tle of “‘ Mam’sell,” and usually abbreviated the utter-" 
ance of her Christian name. The polite speaker 
Sighs bald ferdheeh, a coon eS hee. 

3 fore! a sa and thick, hay-col- 
ored oe He wore and 
very mu his light-gray e: “Good - 
Mam’sell Katerina,” said he petro that bed 
chen rare at him without speaking. 1 far you do 
not recognize me. I am Caspar , the landlord 
of the Black Eagle in Gossan, at your service.” And 
he drew himself up a little, and twisted his fingers in 
a heavy silver watch-chain that crossed his blatk sat- 
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an awkward hesitation. 

“ Are we going to row back to Gosean now? Yes, 
we are,” said Kester, ’ 

“My boat is here, with of the boatmen from 
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3 THE HAPPY UNION. 





probably, of some coquettish chamber-maid or land- 
lady along his line of route. , 

“‘Good-day, Fritz,” said Katchen, desperately, 
speaking first; for poor Fritz’s presence of mind 
seemed clean gone. He muttered some salutation in 
reply, and then turned to grasp the hand which Josef 
Kester heartily held out to him. 


“T’ve brought some travelers from Ischl, Sir,” said 
Fritz; “a foreign lady and gentleman and their cou- 
rier. I told them they couldn't be any where better 
treated or more comfortable than at the Black Eagle 


Gossan. 

“They will be taken care of, kutscher. I hope you 
have seen to your horses. Yes—eh? Well, then, go 
and tell the kellver to give you a bottle of Rudesheimer 
to drink my health in.” 

Fritz touched his hat again, and made way for the 
Kesters to pass out. Josef said, as he went away, 
‘See you to-night, Fritz; you'll come and smoke a 

in the old kitchen as usual.” 


Ee 


darkened her pretty face. She was vexed 
that Fritz should have come upon her just when he 
did—vexed to see him touch his hat like a servant to 
the man at whose table she had been dining—vexed 
with poor Herr Ebner for his good-nature in treating 
the kutscher to wine. Why should Fritz accept his 
wine? He was able to pay for it. And vexed above 
all with father for inviting the young man to 
come and “smoke a pipe in the kitchen as usual.” 
As usual! . What would the landlord of the Black 


Eagle think of them? He never smoked pipes in the 
kitchen with a kutscher. This last was a very unwor- 
thy thought, and ungenerous toward Fritz, who would 
never have been ashamed of association with her be- 
fore the highest in the land. But then I really do be- 
lieve old Josef had been right about the moonshine. 
Still, objecting as he did to any semblance of love- 
between Rosenheim and his daughter, he 
have encouraged the young man to come 
this was Josef's way—one of the 
his easy-going nature that had 
down-hill path on which he had 
so rapidly from comfort to poverty. He liked 

cheery talk and pleasant 
and the news he brought from the busier 
traversed in his journeys, were very agreea- 
stimulants after the sluggish monotony of life at 
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ity in which he was not 
participate. As to the after-consequences 

why, that would come 
young folks would make 
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purposeless sort of way that would hurt neither 
He could be very when 
that the moonshine meant 
spoke as old Nelbeck had spoken. 
perhaps, from a secret self-reproach 

in the matter. But the moment Fritz reappeared he 
could not resist the temptation of his company, and, 


besides, the young man couldn’t be so d ly in 
earnest. In this he was thoroughly mistaken; but it 
was a comfortable theory, which lightened his own 
responsibility, and Josef Kester clung to it. 








CHAPTER I. 


Ir was moonlight—when is it 


stealthily along the gutter to 4 
window at the extremity of his 
father’s palatial mansion. Thrice 
tapped he gently at the window, 
which was slowly raised almost 
before the completion of the sig- 
nal, At the window appeared the loveliest face and 
form that ever the chaste moon shone upon, and Phil- 
lis Maythorne was worthy to be an attendant maid on 
SO Halgernon !” he said (Phillis low born 
” she was lo 
and ill-educated, but lovely still). “Oh, Halgernon! 
I know you'll be found out, and I shall have warn- 


” 

“So let it be, love!” replied the enraptured youth. 
«J will marry you, despite all family opposition. I 
shall be of age in two years.” 

“ But if I was to be out of place all that time! what 
should Ido? Father’s dead, mother’s a cripple, and 
says she can’t keep out of the house much longer.” 

“J will work for you,” cried Algernon. “Yes, like 
a day-laborer, if needful. But I have intellect—some 
say genins—and by the power of my pen I will fling 
my name unto the stars,"and yours with it, my dear 
” 

* how fine talk!" said Phillis, with a deep 
oot could listen to you until it was time to call 
the cook, who's a heavy sleeper.” 

Det 3 one net bo ba Dian was unmindful of the 


* sf 


, happiness of poor Phillis; for by her light old Jowler, 


the gardener, returning late from his club at the Lion, 
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had he toiled for that !” —— 
Phillis dismissed wit 
wan Guntte he Continent, with a tutor, and a 
of credit on Lafitte. % 
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CHAPTER IIL. 


his vows and marry her. 

 Kigerson, also, was inconsolable for a time, but his 

dissipated tutor soon taught him the use of money- 

letters on Lafitte, and in the whirlpool of Parisian 

-vice and pleasure Phillis was soon forgotten, and her 
at and contemned! 

Goldwig did not value his money so that his heir 

was weaned from the folly of his tirst love. 

CHAPTER IV. 


wie was the occupant of a hideous marble tomb 
a yard, and Algernon was lord of 
patient nurse of an irrita- 





But let us not anticipate. 
Phillis found her reward after twenty years of silent 





endurance— But again let us not anticipate. 
CHAPTER V. 
Tar children were to have a holiday and a 
great feast Maythorne’s cottage. It was the 


Phillis almost fell to the ground at the sound of the 
man's voice, and it was with great effort that she could 
“Yes.” 
another moment her arms were abou Se nee 
of Algernon! Algernonthe pauper! Algernon, who 
in the hour of prosperity had abandoned his lowly first 
love! 





CHAPTER VL 


Phillis’s great on proved to be unmar- 
ron ae liberty, a comfortable 


! 
Were we not right to call our story “Tux Harry 
Um10n ?" 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 
are beginning to put on their holiday at- 





“ go cheap”—the polite clerks say—where shall the se- 
commence? It is I ’ 
decided change in of walking-drese- 











for distilling petroleum, on an allegation that the own- 
er had not rendered proper returns and paid the proper 
tax to the collector of internal revenue. 


An exchange says: ‘‘There was a great fal! in pork 
at Chicago last week, but nobody was hurt.” Such 
fatal. 
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parture, after a liberal offer for the wolves to 
take home for an chiig to play with in the ab- 
sence of its mother, 

They have girls in Ohio, who be- 


young man of her was * 

two opinions,” and not likely to vote at all without 
some took her father’s on the day of 
election, went to the house of the t 
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a small portion of meat, either in the 
broth, should be taken occasionally, 
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WINGLETS 


FROM OUR “ CORRESPONDENT ON-THE-WING.” 
Homes ov Dz Savry, Tamrry Bar, N. F., Dee, 12. 
Dear Weekly : 

Here I am, getting all of the first shocks by the 
Ocean Te of the shocking doings in Ireland 
by the Rinderpests, and the way the “‘ome 
Government,” as Dz Savry says, “his stamping hit 
hout.” 


STAMP THEM OUT AS THEY DID THE CATTLE PLAGUE. 
At a later hour in the day the office 01 the Irish Peo- 
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other boys with fish, as he had received orders to arrest 
any one in his section found with “ pikes ;" and he told 
the captain of the militia they must be stamped out. 

By a dispatch sent by the 
Agent of the Associated 





THE OOVE OF CORK, 


"in 
possession than the whole English army in Ire- 
land; and they say it looks reasonable that the party 
who has the most “stamps” can do the greatest 
amount of stamping. 
There are now iron-clads stationed all around the 
coast of Ireland, each vessel but six miles apart, and 


number of Fenians from New York will be able to 


seized by the Irish because word had been sent 
to the authorities that there were some “ forty 
batteries” in the Imperative orders were 
given to stamp out the it such was the case. The 


of 
charges adopted by the beng of and they were not 
pping, “The Queen's Own" 
Canada, but intended to be ready for any 
charge that might be made. 
Toward evening the offices of other papers in the 


of a fight or rebell- 


entirely to the police 
and soldiers of the large towns. 

I understand the English Government is now en- 
gaged in building mortar batteries all along the shore, 
for the purpose of firing on the ships, as word has just 
come to the Government's ears that two-thirds of all of 


the crews in the iron-clads are either tainted with Fe- + 


nianism or the scurvy, and they have manned these 
shore batteries with the native Irish, who are used to 





MORTAR PRACTICE, 


to fire upon the ships in case they recéive any “slack” 
from either the officers or crews of the veseels, 

Last night the Judge of the Four Courts gave or- 
ders to all his specials that 
if they should discover any 
thing like Fenianism on their 
beats they should stamp it 
out. This morning one of the 
native police exhibited in the 
Court-room what he consid- 
ered a specimen of Fenianism 
ALREADY STAMPED ovT. The Judge explained more 
fully his meaning to the special, and discharged him 
with a slight reprimand. 

Tur very Larest.--The Fenians are now besieging 
the Ocean Telegraph Office, telegraphing to their 
friends in America to send over to them the “ stamps,” 
as they want to be stamped out of the country as fast 





as possible. 

P.S.—I do not indorse the matter he'e forth; I 
give it you as a subject of news, meie.y «ying that 
the Rinderpest does not affect yourown C.0.W. 





THE DEATH-WALK. 
ice-window, diamond-paned, 


And lustre crimson-rayed 
Upon the floor, 
As, half his disk the ground, 
The , Sinking sun around 


yed, 
In blood steeped o'er and o'er. 


“He will not come, he will not come!” 
faltered out, 





O, weary, weary, weary time! 
The Summer's dew makes Winter's rime, 
The flush of hope brings chiiling fears, 
And Joy is drowned in her own tears. 


The sun is gone, the fires died ont 
Which warmed the heaped-up, cindery bank 
Of rugged clouds, piled rank on rank ; 

And not a star all round about, 

Nor glimmer of the moon on high, 
Was seen in all the dreary sky. 

Perhaps the fever in the sight 

Oi that lone watcher of the night 
Shone out into the sombre air; 

surely there was life and light 
And ghostly, wandering figures there. 

Her soul looked forth into the gloom, 
And in a misty glimmer traced 
Now eyes, now lips, hands interlaced, 

A breezy down, a sheltered room, 

A waste with yellow heather broom ; 
And every where with beauty graced 
A figure smiling, double-faced : 


A singing brook came leaping down . 
‘Tween broken banks; the summer rain 
Had filled them to the very crown ; 
Had changed the limpid drops to brown, 
The purling note to loud refrain. 
The low-arched bridge which spanned the stream 
Lay half beneath the brawling rash 
Of saucy waves, now low, now flush 





. With either shore, and white as cream. 


A timid form—it was her own— 
Stood bending near the narrow ridge, 
Which now was all of that old bridge 
The water had not overflown: 
And as she quivered on the shore, 
A cheering voice spoke in her ear, 
A handsome form stood by her side, 
And in the tumult of her fear, 
With nervous arm and rapid stride, 
Her safely o'er the torrent bore, 


With drooping lids and heaving breast 
Her more than thanks her voice confeased, 
And love, full-armed in tender might, 
Flashed on the stranger's eager sight 
In_quiv'ring lip and flushing cheek— 
O, "let thine eyes no further seek, 
Pale watcher by the lattice-pane 
Since twilight trembled on the wane, 
To trace the downward path of flowers, 
Trod blissfully on summer eve 
With him the lord of Lyndon's towers, 
Till leaves and blossoms seemed to weave 
A deathless garland round thine head, 
As one to joy and honor led. 


Fair path, which grew so wild and steep! 
Bright eve, which darkened into cloud! 
Till storm-drops round thee * to weep, 
And sullen winds to wail Rm 
And leaves and blossoms tempest-tossed, 
All withered as by sudden frost, 
Fell dead in whispering thy name— 
Thy name! So young, so weak—lost, lost! 
O, lost to all but death and shame! 


“He will not come!” with listless hand, 
And outward show of self-command, 
She closed the lattice, but a throb 
Of pain, that was not sigh nor sob, 
Clove through her heart and brain; 
She never bent beneath the throe, 
But slowly whispered hoarse and low, 
“He'll never come again !” 
There was a merry rout on Lyndon Hill; 
The amber light 
Through all the mansion’s many windows shone ; 
On stately tree and garden's flowery zone, 
And with its fan-like rays 
Woke to a glow the ewarthy cheek of night. 
And from its low-browed hall, of wont go still, 
The busy hum of many voices came; 
The chant of blithesome lays, 
Of boastful words the loud acclaim, 
All hailing one proud name; 
And made the air 
With joyous sound and radiance fair 
Exultant and aflame. 
hus rang the words from voice to voice: 
* Fair Margaret, our Lyndon’s choice !" 


There came an echo on the wind, 

A glimmer on the midnight blind, 
at murmured at the cottage-door, 
That lit the lattice-pane, 

To tell the news from Lyndon Hill, 

Of Lyndon’s choice, of Lyndon's will, 

To Lilly watching, sick, heart-sore, 

Since twilight ‘gan to wane. 


She never moved, she never spoke, 
When on her ear the tidings broke, 
But with a strangely vivid glance, 
That flashed in one bright ray, 
Then settled in a deadly stare, 
She sat upon her lowly chair, 
And head unbent in rigid trance 
Of living death she lay. 
eary, weary, weary time! 
The Summer's dew makes Winter's rime, 


The flush of hope brings chilling fears, 
And Joy is drowned in ber own tears. 





Lyndon Hil] the summer Eve 

gpm with gold; her fleecy robe 

Of white and rosy-tinted. cloud 

But half concealed her av sleeve, 

of the ruby prond; 

And on her on, cheek from each ear-lobe 
There hung a diamond atar, 
That ylittered wide and far. 


And as the Eve, so was the Morning fair, 
As Night, who stole betimes away, 
He came in vigor through the radiant air. 
Forth shone the lovely day, 
Not lovely only in ite liquid light, 
And breezes este, but in its fiush of hope, 
Which all encompassed in its living scope, 
And made its very shadows bright. 
Love's jubilee it was, and so it shone, 
And made day's eyes as lovely as its own. 


The bride of Lyndon met the dawn 

With eyes of light and cheek of rose, 

And heart that — with joyous throes 
n greeting of the Jove-lit morn. 

a there was one with face forlorn, 
Whose cheek was as the falling snow 
Upon an icy stream below, 

False Lyndon's love-bride all forsworn. 

From her deep enunken eyes a fire 
Streamed forth with sullen flame, 
While firmly closed in anguished ire 

And bitterness of shame 

Were her thin lips, now white, 

As if from sudden wounds they 


red, 
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—but one false groom !) 
r™M ret and Lilly fair; 
one with living blossoms in her hair, 
And brow of light and cheek of bloom; 
with a sallow skin 
red without and seared within. 


233 


‘or bridal both arrayed 
y robes of chastest white, 
of orange-blossoms made 
aret’s braids of night; 
bridal-wreath 
smbled with her breath: 
pallid Lilly’s tresses brown 
ith silver leaves there gleamed a crown 
Of roses blanch as death. 


iir bridemaids deftly fitted round 
The bride of bope with tender care, 
And voices tuned unto the sound 
Of fond solicitnde were there; 
i treasures rare 


With frozen cheek, but burning brain, 
Pale Lilly like a bl ach white stone 
Stood by the lattice-pane. 
Alone, alone, alone! 
The merry bells were ringing out 
With boastful clang and joyous tone 
The joyful mess round about; 
But every clear and tuneful note 
Her weary heart ia discord emote, 
For on her lonely ear they fell 
The boom of death's low solemn knell. 


n as the hour nearer sped 
i Lyndon false his bride should wed, 
ew from out a sombre niche 
sk of sallow green, 
p by drop upon her li 
the di anght unhallowe d dri 


W ith : ehining filra betwe en. 
The poppy and the henbane juice 
Were there, and herbal poisons fell, 
To woe and shame of dreadful use, 
Whose hellish names I dare not tell. 
And as she drank the deadly brew 
Her features sickened in the sight; 
And not her robe of snowy hue, 
Nor wreath of roses pure and bright, 
lip and cheek were half so white. 


rom her throbbing heart the rush 
c d came mantling to hér face ; 
And o’er her neck and cheek the flush 
f life brought fire and grace. 
shone 


heavenly fair, 
pot a cloud her face o’ercast, 
Into the sunny air she passed; 
And ‘at a tranquil pace, 
In bridal white and roses in her hair, 


1 y 
t forth upon her walk of death. 


2 s alate with its flowery host 
rayed peials, breathing odors sweet, 

d through the orchard where the branches meet 
overhead, all gnarled and weather-tossed ; 
1g the pleasant lane, where green 

ass fringed all the way, and sunshine came 
wild-flowered hedge and pollard trees between, 
r snowy robe shone like a brighter flame. 
rds, which once would flutter to her feet, 
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Flew séaréd‘away, and e’en hold cur, 
Who brisk with joy would up to her, 
Slunk whining back; and some sii@ chanced to mect 
Of humble villagers, who used t@ a 
Her coming with a hand u ‘ 
And hearty speech, in tribute to hér,worth, 
Beside the path stood silent and amazed, 
As if she were some spirit upon earth. 
So passed she on in loveliness supfethe 
And vestal white; now through the’serried field; 
By nodding ranks of wheat-ears half Yévealéd, 
Where trembling poppies shone with ruddy gleam, 
_ And blue-eyed corn-flowers watched"her half con- 
cealed. 
There by the creaking gate, where lazy midge 
Hung floating in the’ air, or toilsome bee 
Swept buzzing by; then o’er the narrow bridge— 
The very keystone of her memory !— 
Where once had rolled the waves so white and hoarse, 
Now gurgling gayly in their narrow course; 
And so, by bleach-white road and deep green-sward, 
She reached the border of the gray connel-yard. 


An instant by the open gaie 
Her silent footstep paused to wait. 
Forth « 


When mid the clang there smote her ear 
An echo rolling swiftly near, 
The echo of a carriage-wheel, 
And clamp of horses’ hoof. 


She glided with a spirit-tread 
Among the living, o’er the dead, 
Upon her face a hectic bloom, 
A glitter in her eye. 
Low whispers followed by her side 
Of breathless awe: “Is this the bride?” 
From clustered crowds on grass and tomb, 
Who watched her flitting by. 


Mid champ of bit and klirr of steel, 
The jingling of the harness bright, 
And whirr of many a carriage-wheel, 
Fair Margaret, all love and light, 
By Lyndon’s side in beauty trod 
The pathway to the house of God— 
O bridegroom false! bride fair and leal! 


But as they neared the open door, 
There stood a phantom them before, 
A second bride, in like array, 
With lovely face unveiled, 
Which flushed and bright an instant shoue, 
Then sickened to the hue of stone; 
A rigid form, which barred the way, 
As if "twere armed and mailed. 


How quailed falee Lyndon at her gaze, 
With feeble knee and parching tongue, 
And craven hands that ‘clutched aud clunz 
About his bride, dumb with amaze! 
‘“*What brings you here?” he whining said— 
Her white face looked so like the dead, 
Her deep eyes set in deadly glaze. 


“7 am your bride!” No other word 
Between her parted lips was heard ; 
Then with a shiver and a.moap, 
And hands that.to her bosom clang, 
Upon the earth a white form rolled. 
False bells! ye should a dirge have tolled, 
That, echoing through wood and stone, 
The bride-peal Had ouirang! 


O bridal bells! O jangling chords! 

O discord far too deep for words! 

O wedding morn, with hope so rife, 

You brought twg brides; but not one wife! 
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A Mops. Parrr.—The Watchman and Reflector 
of Boston has an enviable reputation for ability and 
enterprise. It has not been surpassed in merit 
by any religious journal in the country. But it 
aspires to higher excellence, and proposes to be- 
come, with the opening of the New Year, one of 
the most comprehensive family papers in the world. 
It will be greatly enlarged, and published on a 
double sheet; one sheet devoted, as hitherto, to re- 
ligious matter; the other to literary, social, mone- 
tary, and agricultural articles. This latter depart- 
ment will be new and peculiar, with a rich variety 
of contents, embracing articles on current moral, 
social, and political questions; on the leading men 
of the age in thought and action; reviews of im- 
portant books; tales for the family circle; agri- 
cultural and gardening matter for farmers; and 
monetary articles and reports of the markets for 
business men. 

No Journal in the world certainly has a more 
comprehensive plan to meet the wants of all fam- 
ilies, and of all the members in a family; and as 
the editorial staff will consist of nine men, all able 
and experienced in the several departments, who 
will be assisted by thirty contributors, many of them 
having a national reputation, the Watchman and 
Reflector must become a model family paper, un- 
equaled in merit and in circulation. Its enterpris- 
ing conductors deserve the largest success. 

For Specimen Copy address Forp, OLMSTEAD, 
& Co., Publishers, Boston, Massachusetts. 





‘Of approved usefulness: all that they profess 
to be.”—Burvett’s Cocoaine for the Hair, and his 
other Toilet Preparations.—Phidadelphia Bulletin. 








Tue most brilliant, entertaining, and sparkling 
magazine ever issued will be found in the Januery 
Number of Demorest’s MontHty MaGaAzine, now 
ready. Single copies, 30 cents, mailed free. 





1S ek eT 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 


—§. NAUSBOUS 
@pe C®) wepictnss 0-D.&c® 


Taken without Taste or Smell, by using 


Dundas Dick & Co.’s 
Soft Capsules, — 


Containing pure Medicines of very best quality. 
Such as: 








Citrate of iron and quinine, 
Oil of turpentine, 
Norwegian tar, 
And all other nauseous 
of iron, medicines. 
t»~ Ask for Dick's Soft Capsales, and take no others. 
Sold by druggists generaily. VICTOR E. MAUGER, 
110 Reade Street, New York, Wholesale Agent. 


* B ASHFULNESS,” “SENSITIVENESS,” “ DIF- 

J FIDENCE,” AND “TIMIDITY.”—For the 
cause and cure of these infirmities, see the ANNUAL 
OF PHRENOLOGY for 1867, just published at 20 cts., 
by FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


GROYER&BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 


Sewing Machines, 


495 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 
HOLIDAY GOODS. 


F. P. PERKINS & BROTHER, 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 


FRENCH FANCY GOODS, 
LACES, AND EMBROIDERIES, - 


127 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


“ BEAUTIFUL FACE."—If you would know how 

to become ** good looking” and to “look good,” 
read “NEW PHYSIOGNOMY.” If you would know 
how to “tread character at a glance.” get NEW PHYS- 
IOGNOMY, with 1000 illustrations, showing all the 
“ SIGNS OF CHARACTER.” A splendid work for the 
Centre-Table, and Just the thing for a Holiday Pres- 
ent. Prices, $5, $8, and $10, postpaid, by FOWLER 
& WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, New York. 

“One thing we affirm: a man who can not find 
amusement and inetruction in Mr. Wells's book mnst 
have a very stupid face indeed."—N. ¥. Tribune, “Mr. 
Wells har put the thonght, the practical experience, 
the close observation, and the professional collection 
of a lifetime into this important physiological work.” 
—Philadelphia Press, **Take such a volume as this, 
and every one must agg ten that Ph llogmomy 
opens a wide field for interesting iavestign ion." — 
N. Y. Daily Times, “Mr. Wells's new work covers the 
whole ground more thoroughly than any book 
issued.”—Field and Fireside, “New Physiognomy is 
a work of science, art, and literature, whose purity of 
tone will commend it to all classes of readers.”— Wide 
World, “Mr. Wells has gone far beyond previons 
Physicgnomists."—Christian Guardian. ‘It is by far 
the best work ever written on the subject.”"—Christian 


BGha-<> 


COMMENCES 


Castor oil, 

Cod-liver oil, 

Cod-liver oil with quinine, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide 
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OnThe Border 


A TALE OF THE GREAT REBELLION, | 
IN THE 





NOW READY AND FOR SALE EVERY WHERE. 


OSBORNE, BOARDMAN & TOWNSEND, 


527 BROADWAY, 


Corner of Spring’ Street, 
Invite attention to their assortment of 


DIAMOND JEWELRY AND WATCHES. 
Also their stock of 
FANCY ARTICLES FOR PRESENTS, 
MANTLE CLOCKS AND VASES, 
PORCELAIN AND BRONZES, 

LEATHER DRESSING-CASES, 
PAPIER-MACHE DESKS, &c. 

Together with the latest style of 

FANS, 
And other articles too numerous to particularice. 








of the Co Prin Offices. They 
are adapted to the of Circulars, 
Cards, Bill-Heads, and will soon pay 


the Cost. Prices: No.1, $28; No. 2,35; 
No. 3, 860; No.4,890; No. 5,8125. Cir- 
cular free. Specimen sheets of type, 10- 
cents. 

Adams Press Company, 26 Ann St., 
New York. 


“ee ."—For the cause and 


a 1 em read the new ANNUAL OF 
PHRENOLOGY for 1867. SS ae ty Se 


FOWLER & WELLS, New Y 

AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS.—Instantaneous 
Scheol-tonthers supplied at os pen dod 
by W. Jennings Demorest, 4 


Washes Well! 














TRADE 








A WONDERFUL BOOK. 
Myutarise ail combined! worth $5 tatled fee Yor 35 


Holiday Presents. 
THE COSMOPOLITAN 
‘ JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
Capital, $2,500,000. 


Great One-Price Gold Sale. 
SELL NO BRASS | $0-CALLED PLATED 


WARRANT ALL JEWELRY GOLD, 
NO SALE. . 
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& OO., 196 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Caréme’s AngloFrench Sance 








kage de a or es most pal- 
To be had of most Family Grocers. 
O* How “ ENT !"—To overcome this 


ye ILLUSTRATED ANNUAL 
OF AND PHYSIOGNOMY for 1867. 
Only 20 cents. & WELLS, New York. 


Permanent and Wide-Spread 


Success 

Is the best evidence of the goodness of — 

They should be in every family, ready for use on the 
first symptoms of disease occurring. This method 
will often save life. Remember, the 

MUST BE TREATED” AS A’ POISON, ” 

And your safety demands that it should be got rid 
of without delay. Colds, rheumatism, asthma, plen- 
risy, diarrhea, colics, in fact, all sickness, is the con- 
sequence of active impurities in the blood. These be- 
ing removed, the health is restored at once. 











4 
LIZZIE LORTON OF GREYRIGG. A Novel. 
“EE Lrmx Laiwrox, 8v0, Paper, 1S conta, By 


5 , 
PERSONAL oF ici - 
es canon gecrions o” SgEINGURE 
traits, 12mo, Cloth, $2 00, 
6. 


of Learning to of “Streaks 
os lige” Nore oe oo Left Out,” 
Gaiform with = Reatine Pat Le 
Cloth, gilt, $1 


ta” Harper's Catatocuz and 
on application 












Observe my name in the Government stamp in white and 
letters. Sold by Druggists. B. BRANDRETH. Send for Samples. 

“ ANDROO JOHNSON,” His Life (comic; N JULIUS TYG & OD, Bete Rape. G2 Mealten Lane, 
by. The richest book aD Engravings.” 20 N. Y., and of Ives’s Patent 
cts. post free. Address & Co., Hinsdale, N. H. Goods 





ANTED.—FOR PROMPT CASH, f eteclens 
0 
full particu- 


tree one of vaper aye Address With fa 





cents. L. N. WHITE & CO., % bers St., N. Y. 

FR ALLS Bore BALES a Lon te Serching 
Song Grand Army public. oras 

by Henry Hitchcock music by E. * 
bers ofthe 


Jed free of postaxe on receipt of 40 cents. A lib- 
eral discount to Address the publishers, 
J. A. BUTTERFIELD & CO. 
‘ai Indianapolis, Indiana. 
“SURE CURE FOR-DEAFPNESS” 


Without or inconvenience. For particulars 
address 





& CO., Station A, New York City. 





Caréme's Anglo-French Sauce 





Is from the original receipt of the celebrated French " eonte. 


Cook, so well known in Europe, 
No family should be without it. Can be obtained 
of any respectable Grocer or Druggist. . 


SEATES! SKATES! SKATES! 
MACMILLAN AND OTHER STYLES. 
BROADWAY, near BROOME Sr. 

XTRAORDINARY SUCCESS of Mme. DEMO- 
REST’S KING SUSPENDERS, bin- 

ing health, co’ 
Children's, 30 cts. 














Dr. J. STEPHENS & CO’S 


PATENT CORNEA RESTORERS; 
. OR, RESTORERS OF THE EYESIGHT. 
ONLY CORNEA RESTORER IN THE ween A oR ReeT RESTORER OF THE EYESIGHT 


They will Restore Impaired Sight, and Preserve tt to the Latest Period of Life. 
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nent men of our x 
par country, recommend the 

















Careme’s 


AngloFrench Sauce 














ety, stamp, Mire. TT 
PO. Box S08 . the prescription will 
be sent free by return mail. 








wens a d to Agenw. Par 
tenes stat Gen C. M. Brown, 74 Bleecker St., N. ¥. 
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The Great American 
Tea Company. 
Always a Wholesale Establishment. 
Pr har ene Sa ee low 


lsewhere. it a dollar pound more than we 
were selling the same for, o——_ because they 
could not to buy five pounds of us at one time 


means 
have their orders put up in pac 
trade, but we can not make any reduction in price, as 
our profits for the last six years have not averaged 
more than two cents per pound, 

To give our roadecs att iden of the profits which have 
been made in the Tea trade, we will start with the 
American houses, leaving out of the account entirely 
the i of the Chinese factors. 

ist. American House in China or Japan makes 
large a on their sales or ts—and some of 
the richest retired merchants this a have 
made their immense fortunes through their houses in 
China. 

2d. The Banker makes large pests upon the foreign 
cnchegee used in the purchase of Teas. 

The Importer makes a profit of 80 to 50 per cent. 
, many cases. 

4th. On its arrival here it is sold by the and 
the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in invoices of 
1000 to a at an average profit of about 10 


Pen The Speculator sells it to the Wholesale Tea 
Dealer in lines at a ~ of 10 to 15 cent. 

6th. The Wh ie Tea Dealer sells it to the Whole- 
sale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 
10 per cent. 

7th. The Wholesale Grocer sells it to the Retail Deal- 
er at a profit of 15 te 26 per cent. 

8th. The Retailer sells it to the Consumer for aL. 
THE PROFIT HE OAN GET. 
. — you have ottes to these eight poet 2 5 many 

roker: cartages, BU orages, waste, 
and add the original cost of the Tea, it will be per- 
ceived what the consumer has to pay. And now we 
propose to show why we can sell so very much lower 
than small dealers. 

We propose to do away A —_ yet various profits 


and a ae oe perages, and 
waste, with the exception of a ‘aon pone pa) my 
a- 


for purchasing to our correspondents in China 
po one pom Aen and a small profit to ourselves— 
which, on our large sales, will amply pay us. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may ee 
rely upon getting them and fresh, as they come d 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 


The Company have selected lected the following kinds from 
their stock, which they ey to meet the wants 
of Clubs. They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as 
the Congeny sell them in New ew York, as the list of 
prices will show. 

All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 


Price-List. 
anon HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best 
GREEN TEAS, 80c., 90c., Ma tay Set oh 3A 
— (black and green), tetas bo aes 


IMPERIAL (ore beste 

give, best ¢ at fie Sates 80c., 90¢., $1, 
1 10, best $1 20 

GUNPOWDER (green), $ $1 25, best $1 50. 
EVIDENCE AFTER A YEAR'S mat 
Treasury Derar™™ 
Fovurrn Avprror’s Ornice, 
December 1, 1866. 
Gt. Am. Tea Co., 31 and 38 Vesey St., New York: 

Inclosed herewith I send you our regular list for De- 


cember. 

It is now twelve months since we m the use of 
your Teas and Coffees, and I am ————- in being able 
to say that the satisfaction derived from the use of 


eaid articles b y the members of this Club, instead of 
being confine 
and I think I may safely say —— exception. 


For manner of getting up up Clubs, &c., see former 
Numbers of this si ee . 


P.S.—All towns, villages, 
large number of men ane toget 
er, can reduce the so tirectiy of 
one-third by sending directly 


Great American Tea S Company, 
81 and 383 Vesey Srener, co: 
Post-Office Box No. 5643, New York City. 

te We call special notice to the fact that our Vesey 
Street Store is at No. 31 and 33 bh igo Street, corner 
of Church Street—large 

Parties looking for our —— will re wil please bear in mind 
that ours is a la 08. 31 and 88 Vesey 
Street, corner of ay aren "This is an important 
fact to be remembered, as there are many other Tea 
Stores in Veséy Street. 


HE JANUARY NUMBER OF DEMOREST'S 

YOUNG AMERICA sparkles with beautiful en- 

gravings and other extraordinary attractions. It is 
unquestionably the best on an ae ever 


sucd. Send for a co W. JEN- 
NINGS D EMOREST No. 0. 473 3 Broodwey, 3 New York. 
—New Yorn Independent. 








try Dealers. Depot, 157 


OOD BOOKS FOR PRESENTS.—New Puyrstose- 
NOMY, with 1000 Illustrations, $8, or oe It 
is a Beautiful Book. Aisor’s Fas.es, 
rial edition, tinted paper, only a. iseratian 'AM- 
ILY Gymwastum, $1 How To Wrire, How to Tax, 
How To al and How ro po Business, in one vol., 
$2 25. Tue Parenovogicat Jovrnat for 1867, on’ $2. 
Address Fowizr & WEx1s, 389 Broadway, New York. 


Holiday Presents. 


ARRANDALE & CO., 162 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
are offering over $1 000,000 worth of DRY GOODS 
i Sh ants, and et with ie Setmerel © 

er a 
WATCHES WEERY, SILVER 
CY GOODS, at a uniform price of “ON DOLLAR 
=a, with very liberal terms to agents. 

Send 25 cts. for a certificate, or $1 for 5, which will 
eh w you what can be obtained for ONE ee 








REMEMBER THE LITTLE ONES; 
THE DESTITUTE axp ORPHAN CHILDREN or OUR 


COUNTRYS DEFENDERS. 


GRAND CHARITABLE FAIR 
PRESENTATION FESTIVAL 


IN AID OF THE 


HOME AND SCHOOL 


FOR THE MAINTENANCE AND EDUCATION OF 


The Destitute Children 


OF OUR SOLDIERS AND SAILORS. 
AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


w_itis Hous som Squoot was, chartered in the year 1968 for the ohjects above set forth. Applicants " 
ceived from all the States in the Union: its sphere of usefulness is constant! > the atee now 
num over 120; and are the nd one cam deserving ones denied, solely 
for want of room to them. old and unsuitable building ~ ar Street, New York), 

and this call is made 


spo d to the wants of the Little Ones, and that a suitable edifice a ie oye Ry. ee 
e mean: tl 
F and Festival, which shall stand in the cause of the trite assertion that 
 Ropubtios ate ngratetel, and which shall, in an asylum for our Country's Children, also be an 
ornament among her institutions. X 





We, the Officers and Managers of the ‘‘ Home and School" for the Education and Maintenance of the Destl- 
D 


tute ldren of our Soldiers and oot ee and co-operation in our FAIR AN 
GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIV of desire with as to the “Home and School” enabled to 
receive and care for all netd: ones who seek ite shelter and protestion. 

Mrs. General Utysses 8 » t. Hznver G. Law, Manager. 

Mrs. Cuas. P. Dary, Actin —_’ Mrs. J.J. Van Dasem, Manager. 

rs. Majo: J.C. Fremont, ist Vice-President. Mrs. W. Geemonp. 
Mrs. Rosert Forster, 2d Vice-President Mrs. James Gries. 
Mrs. Joun 8, Voormzs, r. Mrs. C. Mar.ues. 


Mrs. Davi Hoyt, Secretary. Mrs. Wa. Marcurr. 
Mrs. Wa. S. Hittyer, Corresponding Secretary. Mrs. Henry Batsen. 

Th dersigned desiring to yn gay eee ——— and unite fforts with tas Some d Sel 1 f 
e un unite our effo: ome ab oy 
the Education and Maintenance ‘4 b Sod Cape thildren of our ——— and Sailors, located in the Beton New 
York, do most cheerfull companes Be e Officers and eqn ot that Institution 

asa Superviso’ Committee i t in 2 ther wepreaching “1 “FAIR AND PRESENTATION AL.” 
sae Bee Brevet Brigadier-General James F. Hav. 
or-General Fanon G C. Bartow. Judge Chas. P. Daly, Vh'n of Committee. 


r-General Joun CocnEans. Jyxo. H. Wars. 
a WittrasM Harr, G. P. B. Horr. 
brigadier-General Rusa C. Hawxrns. J. H. Puizsron. 


The following card will be fully appreciated by the public, as it receives the thanks of the Institution: 
“To the Managing Directors of pate Festival :—Sympathizing with your object, I tabs prooware tendering 
you, gratuitously, my on the occasion of your Festival. MRODORE as.” 


The Fair will open on the 10th of December, and continue two hay at the PUBLIC HALL, corner of 
Broadway and Twenty-third Street, New York. To be concluded by the 


GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL 


NEW YORE, 
Saturday Evening, December 22, 


Under the Musical direction of THEODORE 
by the cudionce te’ on occasion a Committee will be chosen 


$100,000 in Presents 


In such lawful manner as they may determine. For the Festival there will be issued 
200,000 Tickets at One Dollar each, and 200,000 Presents, one to each Ticket-holder. 


LIST OF PRESENTS 1 TO BE AWARDED. 





1 Present in United States Greenbacks . . ie & se $10,000 
1 Splendid Country Hesidence in Westchester County, near New York City 1S be 0 0 se oe oe Se 
1 corner House and Lot, —— ~ eee = New York. . we 6 ¢ o-6 a 6 eee 
1 House and Lot @ Se C6 we.) 0 GF PMO SN lg Beet a tats | outers. 
a —y in soeve, X rae et ek Ge oe a a ee 
wes) ey eS ne Pe ee 
1 Grand 0 (Steinway’ yr See) 0 er OE SOR TINS 6 0s eel PO 
8 Lots in Harlem, City of. lew York, $1500 each Sie Ke te Pena? A og O68 Daw 
1 Set of Diamonds Ear- “Rings, MEE 2 2 2 6's oes ‘aie 6 o 6 -$° fle 
1 Site Patent Hot Water A tic Hettig Delian Sen oer eco tog 
ya 8 ot-Water Ap) r Hea e le a wn ee 
1 Oil Pain‘ of General U ‘Apparatus Ee Wot foe ha et 260 
15 Gents’ fine id Lever Watch $200 - 3,000 
15 Ladies’ fine Gold Lever Watches, @ $125 1,875 
1 Elegant ist > Machine Ae ree Lee a ee 150 
20 Silver-plated Tea Sets, . 1,000 
100 Celebrated * Empire” Se Machin nes, now on exhibition at their W: arerooms, 616 } Broadw ay . 1,600 
1000 Coutts (2 vols each), being a complete Illustrated Leys a of the _ ° - 7,000 
250 Gold Pens, Pencils, and e @ $6. Ss ake et a 
500 Table and Tea and Napkin @ $5: ob tes . oe 7 - a 
1000 Call Bells and P! Fruit Kni 8,000 
The balance to consist of the follo articles, viz.: Sets of Cooper's, Lossing’ 8, Bancroft's, and 
I Works, and those of other ; Instruments, Parlor ‘and Office Furni- 
gy | Work Boxes, Kid Gloves, Ph Albums, Breast Pins 
ang Finger gs, Gents’ Fob C Ladies’ Gold Watch 8, Black Walnut Pic- 
Frames, Gentlemens’ Fashionable Silk Hats, Ladies’ Newest Style Dress Hats, American Emblem 


Cards for Parlor Amusement, Engravings and Photographs of hed Person Ladies’ 
“and Gents’ — wa Buffalo Robes, Ladies’ Mink 7 aera! Fur Collars and Gloves, &c., oe 
amounting t#. 7 0,0 *e7tre ee <® = 24, 225 


Making in the aggregate 200,000 Presents, Valued at . oa! @ « + + + «100,000 


THEODORE “THOMAS, an 


on talented —_ Director, promises a most ~ 3 treat in be caine will ny Vocal Exercises for 
e occasion, no less than forty performers being engaged, an no! Wi spared to make this 
the finest Musical Festival val ever given in the United States 

HOW TO OBTAIN TICKETS. 
Music Dealers, Hotel Keepers, &c.; wae -v 








can be obtained at $1 00 each, or in ~— JL — Subscription Lists are now ready for 
diers and others and female) w th gur object tw obtain orders for o dag Tickets. Circu- 
lars giving full and te wile mailed ou Fe of stamp for postage. 

may be sent direct to us the money, from in a registered our risk, with 
stamp for retarn postage. Larger amounts should be sent in on 6 rarer tr at oe 

CLUB RATES: 

5 Tickets to one nd Oat ebeceseeteeeuetce $4 560! 40 Tickets to one address. .................-+ $35 00 
10 Tickets to.one address. ..........-+ evseresee 9 00} 50 Tickets to one address. ...........0..se000% 43 50 
20 Tickets to one e88..... PY ST 17 60 | 100 Tickets to one address. ........-..6-000eeee 85 00 
30 Tickets to one address... ..........eseceeeees 26 2 














Address all orders and etal to 


THOMAS & CO., Managing Directors, or to 
N. H. DAVIS, Agent for the Home and School, 
616 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


SPECIAL NOTICES. 
We take pleasure in acknowl ing, om behalf of the Home and School, the liberal donation of $500 made 
Soe Empire Machine of No. 616 Broadway, New York. 


tors are Se invined to notice this table Fair and Festival, and to lend such aid as their sympathy and 
benevolence suggests. 


Dearibatiene and Donations for the Fair will be received and gratefully acknowledged at our office, 616 
roadway 


THOMAS & CO., Managing Directcrs, 





and if desired we will cend our terms to to agents. 
New York, October, 1866. 


616 Broadway, New York. 


$5 ew ttc $5 


Finst Ror and CHINE. the embodi 
practical Fay 4 ye extreme timplicity. Origin ty 
lay paseed june 
863. The celebrated 'VAMILY OF) ILY GEM SEWI 
CHINE, with crrwrie attachment, is owsELess “y op- 
yh with pousLe or SINGLE THREAD of ALL 
NDS dity, makin 
stitches to ol orden evolution of Fthe wheel. Will eatumen 
HEM, we ae Ed UP preaprTns, &c., &c 
on oe ee gy" mem not to 
order in > ae received the 
eye roval of “= the pric} journals, and of those whe 


sid van ith single or double thread, it silently yet ve 
pony &, does the stitching exacily ‘like hand-sewing. A 


‘ta Son bene 
rice, e Asli 
Agents wan wanted every where. Address a 
rders, F. GEM SEWING MACHINE COM- 
PANY, office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 


(rom Rev. J. W. Poland's Autobiography.) 


THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND. 


x was early in the spring of 1855 that this Com 
ated. A member of my family was naiicted 
with an irritation of the throat, attended with a — 
ors bh. I a ae we aay! montis revious 
SJ oe pe moyen aving for its basis the in- 
side of white pine might be so compounded as 
to be very useful in the case of the throat and lungs. 
To test the value of it in the diseases alluded to, I com- 
a — quantity of the Medicine I had been 
- it in teaspoonful doses. The re- 
ay was - Le ng ly gratifying. Withia two daye the 
irritation of the it was removed, the coi sub- 
sided, and a speedy cure was effected. Svon after this 
I sent some to a lady in Londonderry, N. H., who had 
been suffering for some weeks with a bad cough, occa 
— A Tey sudden cold, and had raised macas streak- 
She soon found relief, and sent for 
more. ud rn fra advertised of it, and got well. 
n November, advertii t under the na: 
of WHITE PINE COMPOUN at 
“ As a remedy for kidney complatate the White Pine 
Compound stands unrivaled."— Boston Jowrnal. 
This great New England Remedy is now offered to 
the afflic having been pe ed b the test of eleven 
ears in the New England States, where its merits have 
e 80 well known. It cures sore throat, coughs, 
diphtheria, bronchitis, spitting of blood, and pulmo- 
aay affections gen erally. Itisa remedy for diabetes, 
bleeding from the kidneys and bladder, and gravel; 
and for piles and scurvy it will be found valuable. 
Sold by druggists and dealers in medicive generally. 
GEO. W. SWETT, M.D., Proprietor, 


ston, Mass. 
H. SCOVILLE, Chi , TiL., 


FARRAND, SHELE & 60., Detroit, Mich., 
Genera) Agents for the Wi est. 


J. H. Winslow & Co., 


ESTABLISHED 1860. 
100,000 Watches, Dress Patterns, Bal. Skirts, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Dry Goods, &c., &c., 
WORTH $500,000. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. 
Splendid List of Articles. 


1000 Gold and Silver hunting < cased Watches. q13 to lis 
2000 Dress Patterns and oral Skirts... 14to 60 


= 
sear Dar expe =So- 








2000 Revolving Castors and Butter-Dishes.. i5to 26 
1000 Norio & Des. Sp'ns & F’ke (@ doz.) 12 to 24 
6000 N. & Butter-Knives (@ pair) 6to 10 
4000 Von Ne and Cos bmp ion aw, OOS Sto 10 
15000 Cali and Pins... Sto 10 


60000 other — ened on circular.. .4to 10 


Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put ivto envelopes, sealed 
up and mixed, and, when ordered, aré taken out with- 
out regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all 
a fairchance. On receipt of the certificate you will eee 
what you can have, and then it is at your option to 
send one dollar and take the article or not. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail on receipt of 25 
cents; 5 for $1; 11 for $2; 80 for $5; 65 for $10, and 
100 for $15. 

We publish below an extract from one of our uu- 
merous complimentary letters, with a view of inspiring 
confidence in the minds of those who may have been 
— bY some of the impostors who imitate our 


“Forr Lyon, October’®, 1866. 
“J. H. Wirxstow & Co.: Genis,—There have been 
ite a number of men sending for Jewelry, &c., from 
this place to New York ~ er places ; ene, 80 far 
have only found J. H. Wixsrow & Co. honest and 
truthful in that business. Every thing that has been 
sent for has come at the proper time, and was just 
what it was represented to be. There has been no 
article sent that could have been bought for less than 
double the money it cost. 
“yg am Sirs, very hay ga your obedient servant, 
phe a wo Ay K, 5th U.S. Vol. Infantry.” 
J. H. a & OO., 208 Broadway, New York. 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR DECEMBER, 1866. 
Terns for 1867. 





One Copy forOne Year. . . . . #400 
An Extra Copy gratis for every Club of Fry & SupsoRip- 
ERS, at 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 


Harrver’s Macazine and Harper's Weexcy, togeth- 
er, one year, $8 00. 


Circulation 112,000. 


The Publishers will accept a limited Number of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the follow- 





low rates 
ms One Page. . . . - « « + $250 00 
Half Page. 3 = +) 2 eae 
Quarter Page nite 6 - +» WOO 


Or $1 vd 4 line for a less space, Average, eight 
words to a 

HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS. 
Circulation nearly 100, 000. 


HARPER’S S WEEKLY. 


Terms for 1867: 
One Copy for Uae Year . 





Five Su eres Soeetie er 8 Copies Hees 
Payment in advance. 
Tur Bourn Vorumes or Hanrrn’s Werxty from the 
commencement will be sent to any part of the Snties 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. 


oth Binding. . .. . 00 Volume. 
fait Moroces a. i-0 » 2% 00 te, 
Each + tog tem — .er Numbers for One Year. 


Tees To One Dollar and F ifty Cents 
per line for inside, ond 14 Fico Dollars per line for outside 
Advertisements, each insertion. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Powuisares 


Single machines, aut pone, pashoed hee to any part of . 


One Copy for Three Months : >; 1 4 Vz a 
A oe en Ties coenth; on 6 Oupies keg 
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“iNGENUAS DIDICISSE,” AND SO ON. 
Unnaxe Foretower. **The—ah—Contemplation of these—ah—Relics of Ancient Art in the Galleries of Europe must be most Int’r’sting 


to the—ah—Ednueated Amé@fican !”’ 


Avertcan Tourist. ‘*Wa'al, don’t seem to care much for these Stone Gals, somehow, Stranger!” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad St., New York, 


(Two Doors from Wall.) 
Collections made, with quick returns. 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
s received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks, 
ls, and Gold will receive our persona. attention. 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 








rae. SOFT CAPSULES. 


wee See Advertisement Inside. 





@1 (i) to $44) PER MONTH, and all Expenses Paid. 
"iUU We want Ag’ts, male and female, every where, 
) whom we will pay the above salary, or give a large 


commission. Business entirely new, ——— and very 


vable, For fall particulars, address, with stam 
G.W. Jackson & Co., 11 South St., Baltimore, Mid. 


JOHN BONNER, 


ei. ; 
Stock Broker, 
22 BROAD STREET. 

Government Securities of all kinds, Railway Stocks, 
1d Bonds, Petroleum and Mining Shares, and Gold, 
bought and sold on commission. 

SURE PILE CURE. 
_ Dr. Gilbert's Pile Instrument, for the rad- 
: ical cure of piles, prolapsus, &c., without 
EN an operation or medicine, relieves the 
he) worst case in 5 minutes, and has never 
| failed to effect a permanent cure. Send 





rae for circular. Sold by druggists generally. 
teats) | Discount to dealers. Agents wanted eve 
| <))|| | where. Sent by mail on receipt of $4. J. B. 


‘lL Romaine, Manager, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
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PERFECTION ATTAINED. 
sth! Beauty! Cheapness! 


Harding's Patent Chain-Back 
Photograph Albums. 


The Trade end dealers supplied at the lowest rates. 

Porchasers should ask for Harding’s Patent Chain- 
yack Albums, as they are far superior to any others. 
VM. W. HARDING, 326 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


MUSICAL BOXES, 

' Playing trom 1 to 86 different 
tunes, and costing from $550 to $600. 
= The most complete stock ever offer- 
ed for salé in New York. _ Fine or- 
nament? forthe parlor, and plese 
ant compations for the invalid. M. 
J. PATLLARD & CO., Importers, 
°1 Maiden Lane (up stairs), New 
York. Musical Boxes repaired, 








Holiday Presents. 


Established 1821. 


William Gale, Jr., 
SILVERSMITH, 


672 and 674. BROADWAY, 
Under Metropolitan Hotel, 
Has on hand a large and choice stock of 
Silver and Plated Wares: 
Of the newest and finest designs, for 
HOLIDAY AND BRIDAL GIFTS, 


To which the attention ofthe Public is invited. 









MOT TS CHEMICALS 


The best hair restorer and dressing. Soldjy druggists. 
VERY LATEST IMPROVEMENT. 


Tue new American Exastio-Srrtocn Sewine Ma- 
cure, patented Aug., 1866. . Price each, Class 1, for 
Fi ily or Manufacturer : use, with fixtures, &., all 
0) 


Ter Overcoat or Leatuer.. Sews . 

beautiful ; perfectly reliable. . Simple in its movements 
and RASY TO UNDERSTAND.. Is the. very. Best. machine 
for Famity User. Sa 





en boxes, per exp to any 
RECEIPT OF Paice. Testimon 
them for manufacturing and family use on view at. the 
Salesroom. Experienced ts wan’ - Address 
all orders AMERICAN G@ MACHINE COM- 
PANY, 920 Broadway, New York, . 


BROWNE & SPAULDING, 
JEWELERS, 


WATCH AND CLOCK MANUFACTURERS, 
568 and 570 Broadway, 


Having opened their new Store under the METRO- 
POLITAN HOTEL with a choice selection of novel- 
ties in their line, solicit the inspection of the public 
and their friends. 


French Marble and Cuckeo Clocks, 
BRONZES, AND OBJETS D’ART, 


Suitable for Bridal Presents and, Holigay Gifts, in 
great variety. . 








Holiday Presents. Porsx 
& Son, Meerschaum Manu 
692 Broadway, near Fourth St., N.Y. 
bi ed - Holders cut to —s 
repaired. goods warranted gen- 
uine. Send for wholesale or retail 
circular. Pipes from $5 upward. 








Dyspepsia, 
Rheumatism, 
Scrofula, = _ 
Swollen Glands, 
Eruptions of the Skin, 


All cured by taking baths of mineral waters possess- 
ing certain chemica. ae Use STR TIC 
SALTS, prepared for bathing p from the min- 
eral springs of the Pennsylvania Manufacturing 
Company. The chemical properties of those Salis 
make them specifics for the cure above-named 


diseases. 
Use Strumatic Mineral Baths. at every re- 





of the 
No more swallowing of and quacks. 
¢ For sale 
spectable drug store. Fo Seah eas 


FURS. 


RUSSIAN AMERICAN AND HUDSON'S BAY 
-COMPANY’S FURS. 


Ladies’ and: Gents’ manufactured Fars of every de- 

scription on hand and to order, and warranted of su- 

a ean, and at such prices as 
can not fail to offer inducements to purchasers. 


F. W. LASAK’S SON, 


520 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1823. 





London-made Collars, 


The Cavalier. 

The Cromwell. 
The Embroidered. 
The Guards. 





A beantifal variety of the above goods, elegant in 
style and perfect in manufacture, are now offered at ~ 


Popular Prices 
UNION ADAMS, 
637 Broadway. 





MEEK S’ 
FURNITURE 


J.F. BROWNE & CO, 
HARP MANUFACTURERS, 


Warerooms, 581 Broadway, New York, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL. 


Strings, Music, and every requisite for the Harp. 
Established, London, 1810; New York, 1841. 











STAT RODS 


Patent F 
outage, Rear ent the rod slipping from is place, 





“and can be adjusted in an instant. Manufactured only 
by W.T. & J U, 62 Duane St., New York. 





MERCHANTS, 
And others should send to all of the United 





States by HARNDEN’S , OS dway. 


0 ur Your 4 Folks 








TIFFANY & CO,, 
Nos. 560. and 552 Broadway, 

Are now opening over one huntdréd cases of 
choice goods of their own importation and specially 
made to their order—embracing all the Novelties in 

Jewelry, Clocks, Bronzes, and Fancy Goods 
proiduced this season in Paris, London, Vienna, 
Geneva, Naples, Rome, ete.. etc., forming the most 
extensive assortment. of rich and rare articles of 
luxury ever exhibited on this continent. 


T. B. BYNNER, 
Importer and Dealer in 





A 
Orders solicited, and punictually attended to. 
N.B.—Trade Price-List sent on application. 
No. 189 y, New York. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. — Kat- 
pENBERG & Son, the only manuf. in 
the U.S. Estab. 1850. Finest assort- 








made to order. 
Repairing, boiling, &c. 4 and 6 John St., n. B’dway. 


NEW MUSIC. 

Nearest and Dearest (Lith. J. R. Thomas, 50c. 
Do not Heed her Warnin, (eply Gipey’s Warning) 
by Henry Tucker, 30c. One of'the largest stocks o 
music merchandise in the United States. C. M. 
MAINE, Publisher, 481 Broadway, New York. 


“The Pen is Mightier than the 
Sword.” 


THE GOLD PEN—BEST AND CHEAPEST OF PENS. 


MORTON'S GOLD PENS 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


For Sale at his Headquarters, No. 25 MAIDEN 
LANE, New York, and by every duly appointed Agent 
at the same prices, 

A Catalogue, with fall description of Sizes and 
Prices, sent on receipt of letter postage. 

A. MORTON. 











FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
The largest Assortnient of 


TOYS 


kept b 
STRASBURGER & NUHN, 
IMPORTERS, 

65 MAIDEN LANE, Corner of WILLIAM St. 


THE HOME AND TOMB OF 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


Engraved on Steel. Agents wanted in every State 
and County. Applyto JOHN C. M. RAE, 
No. 100 Liberty St., New York. 











Receives the most flat notices from the Press. 
The Utica sere aay: be, oe Serpe was such a 
magazine given to the young of any country. 
ooh se nS with deli t this exquisite meant, not 

only, but beautifal.” Another oe “The best 
of illustrations are to be found in it, while the greatest 
of American writers delight to entertain our young 
folks in their very best style.” So say all. Tense: 
—— Dollars a year; or Specimen Number, .0 
cents. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 


Every Saturday 


Reproduces for American readers the first 
class Serial Tabs whiten for the best Peri- 
odicals, by such authors as Epmunp Yates, Henry 
Ktxesiry, Epwonp Anovt, Miss Taackeray, ALEXAN’ 
pre Dumas, 





Single Number, 10 cents; $5 00 a year. . 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 





» Fora Fortune of FIVE to $30,000, and aid to a char- 
ble insti 





ital tution, address for detai 
HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Mass. 


“FLYING BIRD,” 





Cuaracteristic piano piece by Jasienski......... Be. 
L'Argicane Waltzes, by POPES ich cxad esas 5 4Nc. 
Nuve Poss Quaprinur, with figures..........---+- Shc. 
I nave Heanv Swerr Musjo. . . violin, 15c. ; piano, S0c. 
Neuuie’s Goxr Forever ..:... violin, 15¢. ; piano, 30c. 
Mailed postpaid. FRED'K BLUME 


No. 208 Bowery, New York. 


China & Glass Ware. 
RRS Sileteet ont Orem OF Siametion’ to wien 
stock of 
China, Glass, and PlatedGoods 
In the City, at the lowest possigle price. 
DINING. SETS, VASES, &c., 


From Auction. 
DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 
No. 479 Broadway, 


Four doors below Broome Street. 








